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In preparing this small volume for publication, 
the Editor has had two objects in view ; the first 
is, to rescue from oblivion the names of individu- 
als, whose active services in the church of God, 
for a long series of years, entitle them to the 
respect and gratitude of future generations ; or 
whose private virtues and excellences endeared 
them, while living, to the religious circle in which 
they moved, and rendered their remembrance 
worthy of being perpetuated in the annals of 
piety. 

The next and principal object sought to be 

attained, is the spiritual and eternal benefit of 

the living; by furnishing examples of the power 

^ and efiicacy of Divine grace, in changing and 

P^renewing the heart; filling the soul with holy 

^oy ; supporting the mind in temptation and afflic- 

} ^tion ; and enabling its possessor to meet death, 

^ ^not merely with philosophic firmness, but with 

^holy transport and Christian triumph. Andjt 
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VI ADVERTISEMENT. 

is presumed, that the difference of age, circum- 
stances, &c., in the persons whose history is 
recorded in this volume, while it tends to excite 
interest by variety, will also greatly enhance its 
utility, by furnishing some instances of instruc- 
tion or encouragement to the mind of every 
reader. 

Several of the accounts are necessarily brief, 
arising from the want of memoranda; but in 
every case a faithful use has been made of such 
documents as could be obtained. 

Should the Divine blessing, in any measure, 
accompany this humble attempt to record the 
triumphs of redeeming love, the praise and glory 
shall be cheerfoUy laid at the feet of Him to 
whom all praise belongs. 

J. D. 

FishertoTiy October I9ih, 1832. 
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« Weep not for those whom the vail of the tomb, 
In life's happy morning, hath hid from our eyes.'* 

T. Moore. 

Mrs. Maria Every was the daughter of Ro- 
bert and Mary Brine; she was born at Bran- 
borne, some tune in the year 1799. It pleased 
the All-wise Disposer of events to take away her 
father by death, while she was yet a helpless infant. 
By this inscrutable providence she and her three 
sisters were left to the care of their mother, by 
whose judicious management they were carefully 
brought up, and affectionately instructed in the 
principles of the Christian religion. By these 
means they early learnt to reverence their Maker, 
to be dutiful to their mother, and courteous to all. 
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And often has it afforded much satisfaction to 
their Tvidowed parent to retrace the infantile 
days of her little charge, and to remember that in 
general they were emulous to perform those du- 
ties which she required. Thus she had the un- 
speakable pleasure of knowing that her labour 
was not in vain, but that in a good degree the 
event has proved the truth of the saying of Solo- 
mon, — " Train up a child in the way he should 
go, and when he is old be will not depart from it.*^ 

In none of the children were the fruits of ma- 
ternal solicitude more evident, than in the case 
of Maria ; of her it may be tridy said, that she 
was a dutiftil and an affectionate child. She 
studied to please and to obey her mother in all 
things, however contrary to her own inclinations. 
Not that she was intimidated to do so from tl^ 
fear of severity on the part of her parent in case 
of disobedience, so much as from a uniform de- 
sire to promote her mother'^s comfort, and to ful* 
fil the command of Grod : ^* Honour thy father 
and mother, that thy days may be long in the 
land which the Lord thy God giveth thee.'*' Nor 
was her obedience, like that of too many, unsteady 
and of short continuance; ''it grew with h^r 
growth, and strengthened with her strength.'^ Dur- 
ing the period of her childhood she was kept from 
improperly mixing with those of similar age, whose 
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vicious habits have such an unhallowed influence 
even among children ; and in following years she 
was happfly peserved from those excesses of van- 
ity and love of dress by which so many young 
females have been allured into the snares of the 
devil, being led captiye by him at his will. Hence 
her general deportment was moral and irreproach- 
able. 

But had she rested here, of what avail would 
have been her morality ? She was possessed of 
a depraved heart ; destitute of saving faith, and, 
consequently, under the wrath of God. For al- 
though the consciousness of the integrity of her 
outward demeanour mi^t have afforded her some 
sort of consolation, yet, not being experimentally 
acquainted with the right Ways of the Lord, she 
rested short of the purer joys of inward holiness. 
Of the necessity of an inward change she became 
deeply convinced. She beheld, with David, the 
amazing breadth of the divine commands. The 
language of her soul at this time was, 

''I see the perfect law requires 
Truth in the inward parts ; 
Our full consent, our whole desires, 
Our undivided hearts." 

This deep conviction of her want of true reli- 
gion took place in the year 1815, through the 

B 2 
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instrumentality of the preaching of the Gospel 
among the Wesleyan Methodists, at Damerham. 
She consequently became a member of the Me- 
thodist society in that place, and diligently attend- 
ed their public and social religious meetings, which 
were greatly blessed to the good of her soul. Of- 
ten, however, did she seek the Lord in the assem- 
bly of his saints with a wounded spirit, which, at 
times, was almost intolerable to be borne. At 
this period there was a gracious outpouring of 
the Holy Spirit in the Salisbury Circuit, and its 
blessed influence was felt in almost every place. 
Great numbers of persons joined the society, and 
professed what great things God had done for 
them. Many of these were doubtless deceived 
by momentary excitement, which, together with 
a variety of other circumstances, over which those 
who conducted the diiFerent meetings had no 
control, occasioned their falling away and return 
again to the practice of sin. But while several, 
affected more by sympathy than by a sense of 
sin, as is the case in many extraordinary revivals 
of religion, endured but a while, and then fell 
away ; others there were who were deeply con- 
vinced of their awful state as sinners, and through 
the abundant mercy of God found redemption in 
the blood of Christ, even the forgiveness of sins. 
Of these some continue unto this dav ornaments 
to the Christian profession, and useful in the 
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diurch of God ; while others have finished their 
course with joy, and are now before the throne of 
^ory. Among the latter, the subject of this 
sketch doubtless enjoys a glorious portion. 

It was at a love-feast held at Salisbury, on 
Whit-Monday, 1816, that she was made the happy 
partaker of the pardoning love of God. When 
she went to this meeting she was deeply oppressed 
with a sense of her guilt and danger ; the fear 
lest she should at last make her bed in hell, caused 
her to tremble before the Lord ; and, from a 
dreadful apprehension of the wrath of God, she 
fled to the footstool of divine mercy, and for sev- 
eral hours, as in an agony, wrestled for the bless- 
ing. She refused to be comforted till Christ was 
formed in her heart the hope of glory. Nor did 
she seek in vain ; the Lord in mercy heard her cry, 
she believed in her Saviour with her heart unto 
righteousness, and Jesus whispered in accents of 
fbrgivmg love, 



'' Thy sins are forgiven, accepted thou art; 
She listenM^ and heaven sprung up in her heart. 



»♦ 



From this happy period, she uniformly evinced 
her love to Him who had first loved her, by her 
pious walk and conversation. 
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She had not long commenced her Christian 
course before she found that to continue and end 
in the faith of the Gospel needed much decision 
of character; for she soon met with opposition 
both from the world and from those with whom 
she was more intimately connected. Many were 
the scoffs that she had to endure from the ignorant 
and the profane, but this was not so acutely felt 
as the trials she met with from a closer quarter. 
The opposition and the sneers of those who were 
the open enemies of all goodness she could bear 
with comparative ease ; such conduct from such 
characters drew forth her pity and her prayers. 
But when she felt herself called to meet the frowns 
of her nearest connexions she su£Pered most severe- 
ly: These ranked amongst her heaviest trials at 
this time ; but her judgment was with her Lord, 
and her work with her God. 

As a member of religious society, she was steady 
in her attendance on the means of grace ; class- 
meetings, and meetings for prayer, were the delight 
of her soul ; and no trivial circumstance was allow- 
ed to prevent her going up to the house of the 
Lord to enjoy them. So far as her circumstances 
allowed, she was a useful member of our Connex- 
on; she laboured much and cheerfully in the 
Sunday-school at Damerham, and shared largely 
in the affections of both teachers and children. 
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To Methodism she was warmly and from priii- 
ciple attached, and its prosperity in the viUage 
where she lived lay near her heart. Hence when 
the voice of calumny was raised against it by its 
enemies in that place, of whom there were not a 
&w, she was ev» ready, according to her ability, 
to stand forward in its defence. * 

Her enjoyments in the ways of reli^on were con- 
siderable ; she generally walked beneath the broad 

* The fbUowii^ instance of penecadon and its consequences 
is deemed too important to be omitted here. The Wesleyan 
chapel at Damerfaam had been erected on waste land belonging 

to Lord S y. There resided in the village an opulent 

^taimer whose prejudice against the Methodists ran very high, 
and who wisely thought ^at the most effectual way to ruin 
their interest in the place would be to procure the destruction 
of their little sanctuary. He had some interest with his liord- 
ship*s steward, who was also a bitter enemy to the Methodists, 
and in due time their wicked scheme was accomplished. The 
chapel was ordered to be pulled down ; and as it stood near the 
farmer^s premises his men were employed in its removal. The 
pulpit and other parts of the wood work were deposited in a 
bam, and often occasioned much merriment as spoils of the 
vanquished Methodists. The walls, which were composed of 
a mixture of chalk and earth, were spread over a field which 
was intended to be appropriated as wheat land the following 
season. But the crop almost wholly failed, and the country- 
men said it was a judgment upon the owner, for impiously 
using the walls of the chapel as manure. 

Be this as it may, from that period things constantly went 
against the fanner : His crops faHed ; his cattle died ; and, being 
unable any longer to carry on the concern, he left the village 
comparatively a poor man. 
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beams of the Sun of Righteousness ; yet a deep 
sense of her own weakness and unworthiness in- 
duced her to speak of her attainments with great 
diflSdence. The following extract of a letter ad- 
dressed by her to a pious young female friend, 
dated April Q^tb, 1818, illustrates her views of 
herself: — 

" As to my own heart, I assure you, my dear, 
it is deceitful above all things and desperately 
wicked ; it is the worst enemy I have to cope 
with. It would often lead me astray from the path 
of duty ; and I am frequently led to mourn the 
hardness and unbelief that yet remain in it. Bat 
as we have such a merciful God, who hath pnv 
vided a Saviour so suitable for sinners, if we look 
to him he will send us help &om his holy hill. I 
am glad to hear that you do not mind the scoffs 
and jeers of a wicked world. I hope to meet you 
around the throne of God, there, with our friends 
and companions in Christ who are gone before, to 
mingle in the praises of Him who hath ^ washed 
us from our sins in his own blood ; to whom be 
glory now and for ever.''" 

In another letter to a Christian friend, bearing 
date December 3d, 1818, after speaking of the 
difficulties she met with in accomplishing a desir- 
able object, she adds, — 
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But, glory be to God, I am in his hands. I 
have made a surrender of myself unto him and to 
his governance, and I know it is my part to sub- 
mit. My way to the kingdom of glory lies through 
the land of tribulation, but I hope I can adopt 
the language of Scripture and say, ^ The cap 
which my Father hath given me, shall I not drink 
it?^ Yes, with thankfulness, for I know it is 
mixed by a gracious and benevolent hand for my 
good. Therefore, I am persuaded, let this matter 
terminate as it may, it will work together for my 
present and eternal good. Meantime, the umbra- 
geous wings of the Almighty are still expanded 
as a shelter from the scorching sun. Glory be to 
him, there are clusters of heavenly fruit to be ob- 
tained in the wilderness to refresh the weather- 
beaten traveller; and cooling streams gushing 
from the rock to support the faint whilst sojourn- 
ing in the desert. And how ujiispeakable the 
consolation to heaven-bound pilgrims, that there 
is a rest in reserve for them ! ^ There the wicked 
cease from troubling ; and there the weary be at 
refit.^ To me, blessed be God, at times, the man^ 
sions of glory are so inviting, the crown glittering, 
the Saviour beckoning, that through boundless 
grace I long to wear the glorious wreath of im- 
mortality, which will never fade away. May we 
at last be foiuid worthy to inhabit that better 
state ; that happier kingdom, where sin shall cease 

B 5 
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and misery be abolished, where storms shall beat 
and winters pierce no more, but where holiness 
and happiness, like one unbounded spring, for 
ever, ever bloom ! ^ 

In August, 1819, she entered into the marriage 
state with Mr. M. R. Every of Salisbury, in whom 
she found that congeniality of spirit, accordance 
of sentiment, and devotedness to God, which led 
her to conclude that the Lord had chosen her 
inheritance for her. And in her this excellent 
man was greatly blessed : she was truly *^ an help 
meet for him." 

"" But what a tender plant is human bliss ! " 

This amiable and devoted pair were soon called 
to drink large draughts of the cup of sorrow. 
The poisoned shaft of disease was already pointed 
at the youthful bride. They had not long been 
married before symptoms indicating the danger of 
consumption manifested themselves in her. At 
first a cough and pain in her side gently suggested 
the propriety of immediate efforts to turn aside 
the fatal dart. Not, however, apprehending dan- 
ger near, she was reluctant to have recourse to 
medical advice, until the symptoms, rapidly 
increasing, fully developed the character of the 
disease. A change of air was now recommended. 



and she was speedy removed to her mother^s 
house at Damerham, and from thence to the sea- 
side. All the means resorted to, however, proved 
unavailing ; she grew worse and worse. It was 
judged expedient, if possible, to take her back to 
her mother^s ; but on the evening previous to the 
intended journey, she became so much worse, 
that she and all around her thought that her end 
was rapidly approaching. Deeply affected with 
these thoughts, she gave directions about some 
worldly affairs, and then, as if she had entirely 
done with all on earth, she looked forward with 
earnestness to eternity. Considering herself to 
be so near its confines, in some degree, she shrunk 
back with dismay. She could not look up to her 
Lord with her wonted confidence ; her soul seemed 
burdened with a sense of her unworthiness and 
imperfections. This, connected with some severe 
conflicts with the enemy of souls, occasioxiedher to 
cry, ^^ Lord, save me ! Lord, defend me ! Lord^ 
save- me from hell ! "" And He who bad so ofteoL 
been the comfort of her heart, did not long permit 
her to remain in this doubting 8t«te* While 
prayer was being offered in her behalf by thoae 
present, heaven seemed to descend into the place. 
Her doubts were gone ; her mouth was filled with 
praise and thanksgiving to God, her glorious 
Deliverer; and then, addressing her weeping 
friends, she said, — 
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« t Weep not for me, dear firiends ! Ah, cease to weep ! 
They happy are who blest in Jesus sleep/ 

" * For me my elder brethren stay. 
And angels beckon me away, 
And Jesus bids me come. 

cc ( I come, thy servant, Lord, replies ; 
I come to meet thee in the skies. 

And claim my heavenly rest. 
Now let the pilgrim's journey end ; 
Now, O my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
Receive me to thy breast ! ' 

^ ^ The glorious crown of righteouuiess 
To me reach'd out I view ; 
Conqueror through Him, I soon shall seize. 
And wear it as my due.*^'* 

Her soul was now unspeakably happy, and 
resigned to the will of God. She could cheerfully 
pve up all her friends, " to depart and be with 
Christ, which is far better," Having the haven 
of repose in full view, a heavenly composure over- 
spread her mind. At this time she expressed her 
warm attachment to the people with whom she 
was united in church-fellowship, and earnestly 
begged her husband to adhere to them, and to the 
doctrines preached among them, as being of Grod. 

Being a little revived, the following morning she 
was anxious to return to Damerham ; and while 
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being conveyed thither, though extremely weak, 
her countenance beamed with heavenly sweetness. 
Having arrived at her mother^s residence, the 
principal anxiety she evinced was to exhort her 
friends and relatives to make sure work for hea» 
ven. From time to time she called them around 
her dying bed, and earnestly entreated them to 
seek the Lord. Some of these occasions were 
peculiarly impressive. Surrounded by weeping 
friends, the infinite value of whose souls was 
heightened in her view as she approached nearer 
and nearer the eternal world, she exhausted her 
little strength till articulation failed, in her dying 
efforts to promote their eternal welfare. 

Sometimes the enemy took advantage of her 
increasing weakness to harass her mind with per- 
plexing fears. In one of those seasons she said, 
^^ There is no room for doubt. I know that the 
Saviour died for me ; but how is it that I do not 
feel the efficacy of his atonement ?^ On being 
reminded that she was now called to trust in the 
unshaken fidelity and goodness of God, she said, 
** Though he slay me, yet will I trust in him.**' 
During the whole of her affliction, it was evident 
that an Almighty arm supported her. Sometimes 
her pain was most excruciatmg, but her words 
then were, " Precious Jesus, blessed Saviour ! "" 
thus evincing that her Redeemer was with her, 
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in fulfilment of his word : — ^^ When thou passest 
through the waters, I will be with thee,**^ &c. 

On one occasion she was favoured with a most 
blessed manifestation of the divine glory. Wrapt 
up in contemplation, she thought she beheld 
the blessed Redeemer standing as at the gate of 
heaven, and looking down upon her with a smiling 
count^iance. 

After this she was again greatly harassed by 
the assaults of the devil. So sore were these 
attacks at times, that the agonies of her mind 
were exceedingly distressing. This was the finid 
struggle ; the hour and power of darkness. But 
during the eventful c<mflict, she many times with 
much vehemence cried out, ^' Get thee hence^ 
Satan I for I will worship the Lord my God, and 
him only will I serve.'" Earnest prayer was made 
in her behalf that God would come to her help ; 
and soon she became more calm, her confidence 
in God was greatly strengthened, and again she tri- 
umphed in a present Saviour. Having been visited 
by a violent fit of coughing, which nearly exhaust* 
ed her strength, she said, '^ Dear Lord, thou ar|; 
good to me ; come and release me, if it be thy will.^" 

It now became evident that her end was near. 
Satan withdrew, a conquered foe ; but the las^ 
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enemy approached, and the closing struggle drew 
nigh. Her spirit anticipated the event, and she 
said, " Come, Lord Jesus, come quickly ! *" At 
this important period the blood of Jesus was her 
only boast ; hence, in the language of the poet, 
she said, — 

" My God, my God, to thee I cry ; 
Thee only would I know ; 
Thy puiif3ring hlood apply, 
And wash me white as snow.** 

The last day of trial and of suffering had now 
arrived; the sun was gone down, and gloomy 
night had drawn her dark curtain over the habita^ 
tion in which lay this interesting, dying saint 
She had not spoken for two hours, and her weep- 
ing friends stood around her, anxiously watching 
the moment when her happy spirit should take 
its departure ; when she opened her eyes, which 
beamed with holy ecstasy, — sweet index of the 
heaven within, — and then said, '' ^ Lord, now let- 
test thou thy servant depart in peace^ for mine 
eyes have seen thy** precious * salvation ! ' Glory ! 
glory ! glory ! Jesus is smiling ! The gates 
are opening ! ^ Looking round upon her rela« 
tions and friends for the last time, she thanked 
them for their kind attentions to her during her 
affliction; and then, with all her remaining 
strength, smilbg, said in holy triumph, ^'^O 
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daughter of Zion, behold thy King cometh ! ' 
Precious beauty ! 

** * There we shall see his face, 
And never, never sin ; 
There,' "^ — 

again smiling; and here her strength failed. 
Shortly after her happy spirit exchanged mortality 
for eternal life, November 24th, 1819; in the 
twentieth year of her age. 

« How short the span of human life ! *' 

Much shorter still the continuance of its joys f 
In August, the writer of this memoir was a wit- 
ness of the interesting ceremony which placed this 
amiable young female in a relation pregnant with 
promise of future usefulness and happiness; and 
in the following December beheld her mortal 
remains conveyed to the hallowed spot where lie 
the sleeping dead. 

^ Smitten friends 
Are angels sent on errands full of love ; 
For us they languish, and for us they die ; 
And shall they languish, shall they die, in vain ? " 

Reader, 

" How swift the shuttle flies, that weaves thy shroud ! ** 



« 



Prepare to meet thy God ! " 
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<< And I will bring the third part through the fire, and will 
refine them as silver is refined, and will try them as gold 
is tried." Jehovah. 

Miss Sarah Cook was bom at Winterslow in 
the year 1783 ; but while she was yet an infant 
her family removed to West Grimstead, a small 
village in the neighbourhood of Salisbury. Her 
parents were industrious; but, being unacquainted 
with the ways of God themselves, they, of course, 
paid no attention to the rehgious culture of their 
children. Hence it was Sarah^s misfortune to have 
grown up in thoughtlessness, — seldom attending 
any place of worship, or concerning herself 
with these matters further than going to church 
once or twice in a month. 

In this state of forgetfulness of God she con- 
tinued until she had nearly attained her twenty- 
fifth year, when the providence of God brought 
her to Salisbury. In a short time she was in- 
duced to attend the Methodist chapel, when the 
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plain and heart-searching preaching which she 
there heard greatJy alarmed her ; she saw that she 
had lived without God, in open rebellion against 
Him, and that if she should die in such a state 
she should be lost for ever. She read the Scrip- 
tures, but found no comfort ; there she saw her 
own condemnation ; her guilt increased, her con- 
science was aroused, and from the bitterness of 
her spirit she cried out, " God be merciful to me 
a sinner !^ She continued to attend the Method- 
ist ministry, earnestly seeking for mercy in the 
means of grace. And as her mind became more 
and more enlightened, she derived encouragement 
to expect the salvation of God. And while hear- 
ing a sermon preached by the Rev. John Keeling, 
June 15th, ISOO, from Hebrews xi. 13, the Lord 
in mercy ^' blotted out her sins as a cloud, and her 
transgressions as a thick cloud,^ and '^ shed abroad 
his love in her heart by the Holy Ghost given 
unto her,^^ so that sjie could joyfully sing, 

"My God, I am thine ! 
What a comfort divine, 
What a blessing to know that my Jesus is mine ! " 

In this happy frame she continued for a fortnight, 
walking and talking with God. 

Being, one day, in company with the Rev. Mr. 
Easton, a good old Methodist Preacher, and some 
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Other Christian Mends, she became conyinced in 
her own mind of the necessity of a further work 
of grace. She saw, and scripturally felt, that al- 
though the anger of God, which her past sins h^ 
incensed, was turned away from her, and she en- 
joyed the comforting sense of pardon ; yet that 
the remains of eril existed within her, that she 
had not obtained that holiness of heart without 
which none can see the Lord. She saw that it 
was her priyil^e to have a clean heart, and began 
earnestly to pray that God would deliver her from 
inbred sin 

In the month of October she went to theLord^s 
table, ftill of expectation, that, in commemorating 
ihe dying love of Jesus, she should be made a 
witness that his precious blood '^ deanseth from 
all sin.^ This was a blessing, however, the at- 
tainment of which was preceded by much mental 
conflict. Satan was near ; he suggested that she 
had not been so much m earnest as she ought to 
have been, and therefore she could not expect 
the blessing now. But this did not daunt her ; 
her soul rose in ardent desire ; she was instant 
in mighty prayer ; and, while thus engaged, the 
tempter fled: her faith beheld her Lord, she 
ielt the blood applied ; that precious cleansing 
blood which washes white as snow. She returned 
home filled with joy unspeakable and full of glory.. 
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In this blessed liberty Miss Cook walked, 
enjoying a cloudless sky for the space of a week, 
when she met with one who had been a professor 
of reli^on for many years, but who neither en- 
joyed such a state of experience as that of which 
she spake, nor believed it attainable in this world. 
This brought her into a state of painful reason- 
ings, and, satan taking advantage of the occasion 
to wrest away her confidence, she lost the com- 
fortable witness of this state. But she did not 
rest here ; she once more resorted to the ^' blood 
of sprinkling,^ and felt that blood again applied. 
Again she doubted, and let go her hold, and 
mourned an absent God ; till on March 1st, 181 0, 
while conversing with one of the Preachers upon 
the subject of holiness, her whole soul was drawn 
out in earnest desire after the full salvation of 
Grod : And, while reading the latter part of the 
dghth of Romans, she was enabled once more to 
lay hold on the blessing. She now went on her 
way rejoicing in God, seeking aU the mind which 
was in Christ, and walking in all the command* 
m^nts and ordinances of God with a perfect heart. 

In April, Miss Cook was visited with affliction, 
so that she was not able, for several weeks, to 
wait upon the Lord in his house. Her soul was, 
however, kept alive to God, and her spiritual en- 
joyments were very great.- When pain increased, 
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ihe fullest joys were given ; and such was her 
communion with God, that she could not find 
-words to express her love and gratittide to her 
redeeming Lord. And when enabled once more 
to go to the house of prayer, she rejoiced as one 
who knew, that her ** light afflictions, which were 
but for a season, would work for her a far more 
exceeding and an eternal weight of glory .^ She 
lived in the spirit of sacrifice, and could daily 
say,— 

^^ O God, what offering shall I give 
To thee, the Lord of earth and skies ? 
My spirit, soul, and flesh receive, 

A holy, living sacrifice : 
Small as it is, 'tis all my store, 
More shouldst thou have if I had more.*' 

In June the District Meeting was held at Salis- 
bury, and with much difficulty and great profit 
she attended the interesting public services which 
took place on the occasion. The affliction with 
which she was visited, and which, it was hoped, 
would be speedily removed, now assumed a more 
permanent character; nevertheless she was en- 
abled to say, " Thy will be done." The work 
of grace was daily deepening in her soul ; her 
mind was more spiritual; she had an abiding 
s^ise of the presence of God, whilst she felt an 
intense desire to be what the Bible requires. 
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an affliction, which rendered her unable to attend 
the ordinances of God^s house ; this, to her de- 
voted mind, was a trial which caUed for the exer- 
cise of Christian resignation. And how she bore 
it, will appear from the following passage in her 
diary : — 

^^ October 25th, — Though absent from the 
means of grace, yet present with my God. This 
has been a precious Sabbath to my soul. Blessed 
be his holy name, he is my life and my portion ; 
my aU-sufficient friend. I feel I am 

« ic Weaker than a bruised reed ; * 

yet, for my encouragement, there is help in One 
that is mighty to save. I want to be constantly 
coming to Him as a poor pensioner, to receive 

'^ 'What his goodness waits to give.* " 

Love to God is, invariably, followed by the 
love of our neighbour. Having received mercy 
ourselves, we then become anxious that all the 
world should find mercy too. It was thus that 
the " love of Christ ^ constrained Miss Cook to 
open her house for public prayer, once a week. 
This was a means of good to her own soul, and a 
great blessing to many of her neighbours. Con- 
cerning these meetings she writes : — 
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** November 13th. — For about twelve months, 
we have had a prayer-meeting at my house, every 
Monday evening. This has proved, ofltentimes, 
a blessing to me; particularly the last few months. 
Last evening we had a very lively meeting. It 
was a time much to be remembered. Every one 
felt the presence of Jehovah. I was greatly 
blessed, and enabled to sing^ 



^ ' The opening heavens around me shhie 
With heams of sacred hliss, 
When Jesus shows his mercy mine. 
And whispers I am his.^ 



"*' November l^th. — This day I have enjoyed 
much of the presence of my Divine Master ; and, 
glory be to him, I feel, by happy experience, that 
he is carrying on his work in my soul. I want 
to be more diligent. I want a discerning spirit. 
For a few weeks past I have felt many wandering 
thoughts, which have proved very unprofitable 
to me. Satan, also, has been very busy with me; 
I have been greatly tried. But, glory be to God, 
I have been kept by his almighty power. 

" November iSth, — A friend called to see me, 
with whom I conversed freely about sanctification ; 
and while I was entreating him to seek for it, my 
Lord ^ disclosed his lovely face, and quickened 
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all my drooping powers.^ Were I to be more 
aigaged in my Master'^s work, I should receive 
larger wages ; for I feel him to be a present pay- 
master. Lord, increase my faith I 

^' Sundat/^ \Sih, — This morning I was in a 
calm and peaceftil state. In the evening I was 
taken to chapel in a chair ; but being very pooriy 
in body, my mind was depessed ; consequently, 
I did not find so much benefit as I expected. 
But the cry of my soul was, * Quicken thou me, 

God, and my tongue shall speak of thy right- 
eousness and of thy praise all the day long.^ 

1 want to experience more of 

^ ' The sacred awe vhich dares not move, 
And all the silent heaven of love.* 

" December 16th, — This day my dear brother 
found mercy. Blessed be the name of the Lord, 
he has answered my prayers. ' O Lord, I will 
praise thee.' O that thou wouldest help me to 
pray in &ith, nothing doubting, for the salvation 
of the rest of my family. I feel an increasing 
hope that all my dear relations will become the 
chUdren of Grod* May the Lord God Almighty 
hear prayer on their behalf! 

^January 2d^ 1811 — I prize my solitary 



MISS SARAU COOK. 2? 

Opportunities above all company. O the con- 
descendon of God, in permitting such dust and 
ashes to hold converse with him ! Who would 
not love him ? All honour is due to him, and 
him alone. At present I feel unreservedly given 
up to his service ; and I hope I shall always look 
to him for strength and wisdom. I feel it is a 
momentary salvation I need. O that I may 
always see my Lord to be " all and in all.^ O 
thou Best of Friends, help me to watch and pray ! 

*^ * — Now another year 

Of my short life is past ; 
I cannot long continue here, 
And this may be my last. 



« »» 



Much solid and substantial happiness is the 
-sure result of a close walk with God. Those who 
live near the fountain-head of bliss will drink 
large and frequent draughts of hallowed joy. It 
was the close and constant communion which she 
kept up with Jesus that often caused Miss Cook'^s 
cup of bliss to run over. The following are 
specimens : — 

" January \(Hh* — O for an enlarged heart and 
a trumpet voice! Gladly would I declare the 
goodness of God to me, but my experience at pre- 
sent is inexpressible. The solemnity and weight 
^ glory that I now feet are unspeakable. O, how 

t!2 
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good, how good my God is ! ' The fool hatb 
said in his heart, There is no God ; ^ but to the 
joy of my soul I know that there is a God, who 
hears and answers prayer, and who ^ is nigh unto 
all them that call upon him/ ^ O that men wo]uild 
praise the Lord for his goodness, and for his 
wonderful works to the children of men l\ ' Blessed 
be the Lord God of Israel, from everlasting to 
everlasting.** 

<• * God is love ; I know, I feel ; 
Jesus weeps j and loves me still.* 

'* January \Sth, — I feel a sinking into nothing 
before God. I am, in and of myself, perfect 
weakness ; but my Lord is all and in all, and my 
constant dependence is upon him. Every moment 
I need a fresh supply of grace. O for a more 
thankful heart ! Every day I experience more 
fully that * God is love.' 1 know he loves me ten 
thousand times more than I love him. O that I 
may always live in the fear and love of God ; and 
may I drink deeper into the spirit of my dear 
Redeemer. 

<< < Lord, that I may learn of thee, 
Give me true simplicity ; 
Wean my soul, and keep it low, 
Willing thee alone to know,* " 

Those professors who satisfy themselves witk 
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low degrees of grace, and who, consequently, sel- 
dom taste the higher joys of piety, are sometimes 
apt to look suspiciously at those whose love out- 
strips their own ; and their incautious and bitter 
allusions are calculated greatly to discourage the 
mind. Miss Cook met with some such trials, in 
reference to which she says, — 

^''February i^th. — Confessing Christ exposes 
me to persecution, not only from the world, but 
also from some who bear the name of Christ. I 
have lately got sharply reproved by professors, 
particularly for declaring it to be the will of God 
even our sanctification ; which I know is his will 
by blessed and happy experience. I bless the 
Lord, he still supports my feeble mind, and suf- 
fers me to desire nothing but his righteous and 
glorious will. I see infinite wisdom and unfathom- 
able love in all his dispensations towards me. I 
believe all things work together for my good. 

" * Words are too mean to speak his worth, 
Too mean to set my Saviour forth.' " 

The work of God lay near Miss Cook^s heart, 
and she earnestly desired its prosperity ; for some 
time she had mourned because so little apparent 
good resulted from the weekly prayer-meeting held 
in her house. About this time she records some 
encouraging circumstances : — 
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^^ Febnuiry 24^^.-— Jesus is precious ; religion 
is a present heaven : Such have been my feelings 
this day. At our prayer-meeting this evening 
we had a very refreshing season from the presence 
of the Lord. The house was quite filled, and 
nine or ten were in great distress. We wrestled 
with God in mighty prayer on their behalf; and 
glory be to Him, he made my house the birth- 
place of four souls. O that God may revive his 
work yet more amongst us, and particularly in my 
soul ! 

" April \st. — Last evening at our meeting we 
happily experienced that God is true, and that he 
hears the prayers of his children. Six or seven 
spoke of the Lord'^s goodness to them ; and one 
received the blessing of sanctification. My soul 
was much blessed. I believe I shall have to 
praise God to all eternity for this mean of grace.*" 

No state of grace that can be attained on earth 
will exempt any of the followers of Christ from 
trials and temptations of various kinds. Religion 
indeed shines most brilliantly in times of sorrow 
and affliction : The more grace is given, the more 
yniX that grace be tried. We need not wonder, 
then, that those persons whose piety has been 
of an exalted character should often be called to 
pass through deep waters, and through much tri- 
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bulation: But it is the privilege of Christians 
to ^^ glory in tribulation also, knowing that tribu- 
lation worketh patience, and patience experience, 
and experience hope, and hope maketh not 
ashamed, because the love of God is shed abroad 
in their hearts by the Holy Ghost given unto 
them.'" And so fiur from the existence of trials 
proving the absence of grace, and even conscJation, 
the humble, suffering Christian has often been 
constrained to sing, 

'< When my sufferings most abound, 
Then the fullest joys are given." 

The subject of this sketch was a great sufferer ; 
not only as it respects bodily affliction, but also 
from the repeated assaults of the devil. Amidst 
all, however, she continued to hold on her Chris- 
tian course, and kept the prize in view. Her dif- 
ficulties and her triumphs will best appear from 
her own statements : — 

" April 16th. — ^Yesterday 1 was much tempted 
to a doubting and a reasoning state of mind. 
But with much difficulty I looked for strength 
from above, and there I received a fresh supply 
of grace to help me in the time of need. I long, 
O, I long to be ^perfect and entire, lacking 
nothing.^ 
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*^ April 18th. — I have of late passed through 
deep waters, in which I almost simk. Many 
times, lately, have I seemed ready to cast away 
my confidence. But, glory be to God, I feel 
strengthened, and believe my late painful feelings 
will be profitable to me. I think the Lord has 
been teaching me the lessons of humility. I fear 
that in times past I have exalted myself beyond 
measure. O, how good the Lord is in thus bring- 
ing the blind by a way that they know not ! 

'^ April 25th. — I find I am sinking deeper into 
the knowledge of myself; and I hope rising, in 
some degree, higher in the love of God. Jn 
meditating on the Apostle^s words, — *When I 
am weak then am I strong,^ — I feel encouraged 
to think I am growing in grace. Truly I can 
say, Unto the least of all saints his grace is given. 

'' ' Weak is the effort of my heart, 
And cold my warmest thought ; 
But when I see thee as thou art, 
I 'U praise thee as I ought' 

*^ May 11th. — Glory, honour, and eternal 
praise be to the God of love for ever and ever ! 
This has been a good week. I have enjoyed deep 
communion with God. I feel I am indeed one 
with Christ ; and Christ is one with me. I dwell 
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in faim, and he in me. O, blessed union with 
Him my soul loveth ! 

" * Who that loves can love enough ? ' 

O, what wells of salvation ! The more I drink, 
the more I thirst. 

" May 30tk. — In the absence of the Leader,,! 
met the class this evening. The thought of such 
an important work made me tremble ; but after 
singing and prayer I felt my mind quite free, and 
all fear was taken away. 

" June 10th, — Yesterday was a day of trial 
indeed. The accuser of the brethren was permit- 
ted to harass and perplex my soul during the 
whole of the day ; and my faith was tried to the 
uttermost. But, praised be the Lord, he gave me 
strength according to my day. 

" June 14M. — The last two or three weeks I 
have been enabled, with the assistance of a crutch, 
to attend the public means of grace more fre- 
quently. O how shall I praise the Lord for these 
privileges ! * O my soul, give thanks unto the 
Lord, for his mercy en^ureth for ever ! ' 

" June 2l8t — Of late my mind has been dis- 
tracted with wandering thoughts. I long to be 

c5 
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more established in grace. I want to feel a 
greater oneness with God. I see oceans of love 
before me, but alas ! I cannot reach them. StiU, 
I trust, it is my only desire to strive to get nearer 
to Christ. It is often suggested to my mind, — 
* You cannot live nearer to God, neither can you 
make more progress, than you have already done.** 
This, I know, is the voice of an enemy ; for I 
feel I live far beneath my privilege. O my God, 
be thou my helper ! 

" July \2th, — I have to praise the Lord for his 
continued goodness in keeping my affections placed 
on things above. Blessed be God, even the Father 
of our Lord Jesus Christ, the Father of mercies, 
and the God of all comfort, who hath enabled me 
to resist the temptations with which, of late, my 
mind has been sorely exercised. The power was 
his ; I will give him all the praise. 

'^August \sL — I believe that it is the design of 
God that I should attain to a much higher state 
of grace. And, blessed be his adorable name, I 
feel he does lead me on from one degree of grace 
unto another. I long to be more given up to 
Him whom my soul loves : — 

" * Sure if with God on earth I live, 
To live with Him in heaven.* 



tc 



August 9th. — For these few days past I havef 
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not experienced so much joy as heretofore, but I 
have had a steady peace, and an assurance of 
future felicity. I am in humble expectation of a 
deeper baptism of the Spirit. I long to know 
more of the depths of piety ; I cannot love my 
God as I want. I see my best performances need 
washing in the blood of the Lamb. I view myself 
as the most unfaithful and the most useless of all 
God's children. 

" September ^th. — Truly my soul hungers and 
thirsts after righteousness ; for all the fulness of 
God, I cannot rest in present attainments. I 
feel an ardent desire for the salvation of soul^, as 
Well as for my own spiritual prosperity. I long 
to know and to make known all the heights and 
depths of love divine. This morning I was very 
much blessed while hearing a sermon on, ^ Blessed 
are they which do hunger and thirst after right* 
eousness, for they shall be filled.^ 

" September \4dh. I will speak of the glorious 
honour of thy majesty and of thy wondrous works, 
O God, unto me ; for thou art worthy to be had in 
everlasting remembrance, and, as long as memory 
lasts, I hope gratitude will never fail. 

" September 23d. The last two days my 
mind has been rather dull : I know not whether ii 
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arises from a poor state of health, or from the 
temptations of satan. Myself I cannot keep. I 
give my all to God, and trust that he will lay un- 
derneath and around me his everlasting arms. 

** October 9th, —It is now about two years since 
I have been enabled to love God with all my 
heart. During a considerable part of this time 
I have had to suffer much in spiritual conflict; 
but, glory be to God, I have had many blessed 
manifestations from heaven. My Lord hath up- 
held me, and in every temptation He hath made 
a way for my escape. 

*' October 2Sth. — O my God, help me to bear 
reproach for Christ^s sake, in a proper manner. 
Suffer me never to draw back or wish my suffer- 
ings less. Help me to endure hardness as a good 
soldier of Jesus Christ. And though it has been 
through much tribulation, through water and fire, 
I have urged my way hitherto ; grant me fresh 
strength and more divine support to fight a little 
longer. I would not be a coward ; but, O my 
God, I want thy strength. 

" October 25th, — Last evening while receiving 
the liord's supper, I was fed with the bread of 
heaven, and could say assuredly that ^ the blood 
of Christ deauseth from all sin.'* 
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" October Q^th. — This day I have been called 
to pass through much pain of body, but my mind 
has been kept in perfect peace. ' God is love.** 
He sweetens my every bitter cup with his divine 
consolations. Praise the Lord^ O my soul. 

" December 3d. — Blessed be the God of my 
salvation, it is not his will concerning me that I 
should rest in present attainments. Arm of the 
Lord, awake, awake, and to my help come down ! 
This evening I have felt my soul muoh grieved, 
for I greatly fear that Zion js not in so prosperous 
a state as heretofore. O, I tremble for myself 
and others ; I dread formality. O Lord, I am, 
I will be, thine for ever. 

^^ January Slst, 1812. — Last night I felt a 
peculiar union with the adorable Jesus, and great 
liberty of spirit to lay my whole complaints before 
him. At times I feel great need of more patience 
in waiting for the teachings of his Spirit. O the 
depths of his condescending love ! May I deeply 
feel my many mercies, and be humble and thank-^ 
ful. 

" February 3d. — At present I am quite dull ; 
and while at the preaching this morning I felt 
hungry, but received no spiritual food. At my 
band I felt a little quickened. . . 
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" ' Fill me, Radiancy Divine ; 
Scatter all my unbelief.* 

" February 16th. — This morning I was much 
tried and tempted from many quarters, and at first 
did not feel power to carry my trouble to the 
Lord. In some measure, I fear, 1 yielded to the 
enemy, which brought dulness upon my mind. 
I was enabled, however, soon to look to my hea- 
venly Father. He cast over me the mantle of his 
love, and helped me to rejoice. I love to be 
much alone with my God. 



C( 



* How sweet in silent thought to trace 
The riches of redeeming grace ! ' 



^^ April \'2th, — I every day experience fresh 
calls for gratitude. I feel the overwhelming 
{)ower of amazing love. Yes, I sink in silent 
adoration at the feet of Jesus. I feel my whole 
soul swallowed up ih God. It is my meat and 
drink to do my heavenly Father'*s will. Satan 
often tells me some great trial awaits me ; but this 
I leave to God, believing that he will prepare me 
for every event of his providence. At present I 
feel a resting in God, and a waiting to know his 
will concerning me. 

^' April \^th. — This day I have had fresh dis* 
coveries of my weakness, and the great need of 
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heavenly wisdom to distinguish between the teach- 
ings of the Divine Spirit, and the temptations of 
satan. I feel determined to know nothing but 
Jesus and ^iim crucified, yet I feel I want a 
stronger resolution to follow him in rough and 
thorny paths. I bless God that I feel an inward 
wrestling after more of the mind that was in my 
blessed Redeemer ; I want to produce the fruits 
of the Spirit; 

" January 3d, 1813. — I feel my spirits very 
much depressed, and know not altogether the 
cause of it : But in God I feel a sweet peace ; ray 
soul rests in its Maker. While reviewing the 
past year I see abundant cause for gratitude < 
Great and many have been my trials and conflicts, 
arising from myself, from satan, and from the 
world. But, glory be to God, he has been my all-^ 
sufficient Friend, and hath delivered me out of 
them all. I praise him for preserving and protect- 
ing grace. I pray that I may devote myself more 
courageously to his service than I have ever yet 
done. I see the end* of all things is at hand. O 
God, I entreat thy assistance that I may present 
my body and soul a living sacrifice, holy and ac- 
ceptable unto thee, which is my reasonable service. 

^^Attgusfist — This morning I had a severe 
trial ; yea, I have had many very unpleasant things 
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to pass through this day : But, glory be to God, I 
have felt support. I do prove that in him I have 
power. O may I ever stand upon my guard, and 
watch unto prayer i O for faith to trust in God 
where, at present, I cannot trace him ! 

^^ September 14^A. — I believe self-knowledge 
is only to be attained in the school of Christ. 
The more we know of God, the better we shall 
know ourselves ; in this wisdom I am but a child, 
but I bless God that I feel my want of more. 
I think I am brought from self-dependence ; I 
depend on Christ alone for temporal and spiritual 
blessings. I distrust my own wisdom, and cast 
on him my every care. 

" October 15th, — The past week my trials out- 
wardly, and temptations from satan, have been 
great and many ; it is of the Lord's mercies that 
I am not consumed. I called upon the name of 
the Lord, and he said, ' Fear not, daughter of 
Zion ; ** and, glory be to God, he bath delivered 
me, and I can praise him. I believe I have lost 
nothing in the flames, but, rather, have been re- 
fined ; the Lord is good to me, yea, he is very 
good. 

^^ July 2\st^ 1814. — I feel my soul humbled 
before God on account of my unlikcness to Him, 
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and my great distance from Him. I do not live 
90 near the fountain as it is my privilege to do. 
I thirst for more of God, yea, for the whole mind 
of the Saviour. O when shall I fully awake up 
after his likeness ! Then, and only then, shall my 
soul be satisfied. 

" October 6th* — This evening I have felt very 
much drawn out in prayer to Almighty God in 
behalf of my friends, and in particular for my 
mother. O that God would give all my relations 
as much concern for themselves as I feel for 
them ! 

** October 16th.'^This morning I enjoyed sweet 
fellowship with the Father through the Son. 

" ' Fresh strength I gain to run my race, 
By waiting at the throne of grace.* 

O that every new mercy may be followed with 
increasing gratitude ! 

^^ November 9th* — I have of late been very 
much tempted to dress. The temptation has 
been very trjring ; but, blessed be the Lord, it 
hath not prevailed over me. I hope ever to be 
kept from conformity to the world, both in appear- 
ance and manner, and to be a consecrated vessel, 
though of the meanest use. 
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'* December 16^A. — ^This evening about thirty 
of us, with Mr. T. Newton, one of our Preachers, 
held a love-feast in my house ; and, blessed be the 
Lord, he condescended to visit and bless us 
abundantly. O my God, I am not worthy that 
thou shouldest come under my roof; and yet thou 
dwellest with me. Blessed be thy holy name for 
ever and ever ! Amen. 

" December 30th. — This day the powers of 
darkness have been striving hard to becloud my 
mind ; but, in a measure, I have been enabled to 
rejoice with Christ in the storm. Faith discerns, 
and faith receives, the divine fulness. But I want 
a greater capacity to receive what I discern. By 
divine help I am determined continually to come 
to Christ, poor, and needy, and helpless, and un- 
worthy as I am. O Lord, thou knowest me alto- 
gether ; I would be thine entirely ; help me to 
give myself anew to thee. 

" February 2Sth, 1815.— I have of late been 
very much exercised with wandering thoughts, 
and a roving mind. I desire that the will of God 
should be done in me and by me. I hope to be 
content wherever the Lord sees fit to place me, 
believing that his appointments are best. I have 
this evening, through grace, given myself to him, 
and have left all to him. 
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May 4^A. During the last fortnight, the 
work of the Lord has been gloriously reviving in 
Salisbury; many souls have been converted to 
God ; and some believers have obtained the bless- 
ing of sanctiiication. 



C( 



May Wth. — In the past week I have enjoyed 
much of the life and power of religion in my soul. 
^ For me to live is Christ,^ and to die would be 
eternal ^ gain.^ Let fools mock and scoff, and say 
that religion is a cunningly devised &ble : Glory 
be to God, experience has taught me better things. 

** May 20^A. — ^Blessed J*:3us, ride on ; thou art 
conquering sinners, and converting penitents. 
Many souls have been bom again this week. 
Bless the Lord, the work is of himself, and not of 
satan. Glory be to God for what I feel of heaven ! 

" June ll^A,— Glory ! Glory ! Glory to God 
for the comfortable sense of his presence I have 
enjoyed of late ! It is heaven within. I find it 
perfect liberty, and my great delight is to do the 
will of my heavenly Father. O that I may ever 
walk by the same rule, and mind the same things ! 

^^June^\8t — I know not what the Lord is 
about to do with me, but I believe he is preparing 
me to meet something more than I have ever yet 
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had to pass through. May the Most High lead 
ine by his Spirit, and guide and preserve me by 
his power ! 

" August Ist — To-day I have been favoured 
with the company of my two sisters, and was truly 
glad of the interview. Yet my soul was sorely 
grieved to see the prejudice they manifested 
against the word and people of God. I prayed 
and wept on their account ; yea, my very soul 
thirsted for their salvation. O how painful to see 
so many of my dear relations walking in the road 
that leads to endless misery ! O, my God, visit 
them, but let it be in mercy ! O, save their souls 
for Christ's sake ! 

" August I3th. — This has been a blessed day 
to my soul. I went to the house of the Lord this 
morning with a peaceful mind, expecting to receive 
spiritual food ; and, indeed, my heavenly Father 
far exceeded my expectations. And, throughout 
the day, he has blessed my going out and my 
coming in. I have felt, and do feel, a great de- 
sire to be employed for him who has done so much 
for me. I wish to be useful in the vineyard of 
the Lord. 

^'January 10th, 1816. — Blessed be the Lord 
for the many mercies of the new year ! The love 
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of God to me is sweeter than honey, or the honey« 
comb. 

January 13^A. — The past few days I have had 
many conflicts with the enemy ; he endeavours to 
draw my mind from the best things, and often sets 
the creature before me either in a painful or a 
pleasing light, I see I am called to be wholly 
the Lord^s. 

^'February \dith. — My privileges are great, 
yet I am but a child. I long for all my private 
habits and public conversation to be wholly under 
the influence of the Spirit of God. 

" February \9th. — I feel much humbled. I 
see I am notliing, and have felt much grieved 
this day to think how little fruit I bring forth. 
It is my only desire to be useful in my heavenly 
Father'^s vineyard. 

^^ March 28tL — I feel a very great want of 
Christian simplicity, that I may be saved from all 
unnecessary reflections both on myself and others. 
I praise God for any additional light I have re- 
ceived of late, and for the power he has given me 
to resist what is not of himself. And my prayer 
is, that I may increase in heavenly, knowledge, 
and in every Christian virtue. 
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*' March 30^A. — Having this day been favoured 
with a visit from several experienced Christians, 
particularly Mr. and Mrs. Wood, of Bristol, I 
have found their conversation and instruction very 
profitable. O, how ashamed I am before Grod of 
the little progress I have made in the divine life ! 
t am grieved to see how little I am like my God, 
after all the great things he has done for me. I 
feel, however, an ardent thirst for more holiness, 
and for more useful knowledge, that I may more 
fully live fot Him who hath died for me. 

'^ April 16^A. — During the two last weeks I 
have been labouring under powerful temptations, 
and have passed through deep waters ; but this 
day, glory be to God, I am gloriously delivered* 
My spirit is set at a happy liberty. O sweet 
liberty ! Bless the Lord for this. 

" April 30#A.— Bless the Lord, O my soul, for 
his great love ! I have been severely tried ; but, 
blessed for ever be my God, he has given me 
grace sufficient for my day. I feel he is a strong 
rock, and a friend that sticketh closer than a 
brother. O my God, thou art my defence. 

** * I trust in thine almighty power \ 
. The name of Jesus is a tower 
That hid«8 my life above ; 
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tThou canst, thou wilt my helper be ; 
My confidence is all in thee, 
The faithful God of love.' 



" May 5th, — ^Bless the Lord for the mercies 
of this day ; it has been one of great nearness 
to God, by faith in Jesus. This morning at 
the sacrament I sweetly felt the force of those 
lines,— 

^' ^ Hifl blood for me did once atone, 
And stiU he loves and guards his own.* 

t fully believe that Jesus is gone to prepare a 
place for me ; and that he is, at the same time, 
preparing me for a mansion in his Father's house, 
and that where he is I, even I, shall be also. I 
bless the Lord for what my eyes have seen, and 
for what my ears have heard, and for what my 
heart has felt and enjoyed this day. 

" May 10/A.^*-* God is love.'* Christ is pre- 
cious, and my soul is happy. * Thou, O Christ, 
art all in all.** 

" May 15th. — All last night I was so happy in 
the love of God that I could not sleep. The 
intercourse between God and my soul was truly 
opened. My communing with my blessed Jesus 
was very sweet; and this day, also, my peace has 
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been very great. This evening, while at prayer 
in my own house, the Lord was pleased to hear 
and answer^ to the joy of a poor seeking soul. 
Bless the Lord for his great love ! His is the 
power ; and, glory be to his holy name, he shall 
have the praise, both now and for ever. 

*' May 29th, — I feel I can give my all for Him 
who gave his Son for me. Glory be to his ador- 
able name, I have a good hope, through grace, 
of eternal life. 

" June 'Jth, — I feel a heart to praise Grod for 
his favours and loving-kindness continued to me. 
I feel I am unworthy, but 

" < I take the blessing from above, 
And wonder at his bonndless love.* 

''June 14/A. — To-morrow is my spiritual 
birth-day. I praise the Lord he has kept me in 
the good way these eight years. I feel I love God 
as much this day as I did the day I tasted of his 
pardoning love. ' Bless the Lord, O my soul ! ^ 

" June 2^th. — This has been a day of great 
refreshing from the presence of the Lord; I 
feel my soul is watered with the dew of heaven. 
1 iun thankful to the Lord for what I know and 
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feel, but am not satisfied ; I want to enjoy all the 
blessings which Christ has purchased for me. 

" July \8t — Bless Grod for another good day. 
This has been a blessed day ; a day of great en- 
joyments. 

^^ JvJyl9ih.^l am a monument of Divine for- 
bearance; a very unprofitable servant. I am 
nothing, — yea, J am worse than nothing. I need 
the blood of Christ to wash my most holy duties. 

" July 25th. — Praise the Lord ! praise the 
Lord, O my soul, for the great love of God in 
Christ Jesus. I feel free access to a throne of 
grace, and an increase of faith for myself and 
others ; and in particular for my own relations. 
I am confident the Lord has power to remove all 
their prejudices, and to break all their hard, rocky, 
and stubborn hearts, and to turn them from their 
disobedience to the wisdom of the just. My daily 
prayer to Ahnighty God is, that they may be all 
made new creatures in Christ Jesus. 

^^ Avffuat 19^A. — O the goodness of God to 
me ! I will praise Him. It has been suggested 
to my mind that I am not sincere ; but this I 
know, I love the truth, and I love to hear it 
preached. This day I heard a heart-searching 
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sermon ; this is what I best love to hear. I see 
my short-comings in a thousand instances ; I be- 
moan my weakness, my darkness, my ignorance, 
and my little zeal and activity for God. I see 
great beauty in the Christian character, and seem 
willing and desirous to be a Christian, but I come 
very short of it. I bless God, I do not feel weary 
in well-doing, and yet I am not so holy &s I ought 
to be. ^ Lord, help me.^ 

" August 20#A. — I feel much quickened and 
stirred up, and have power to make a whole sur- 
render, a willing sacrifice, of all to God. O what 
a sweetness do I feel in giving myself afresh to 
God. 

'* ' My happy soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 
And sit and sing herself away 
To evezlasting bliss.' 

'^August 30^A. — In this dangerous journey 
through life, I feel I am unable to steer my 
course aright ; my path is beset with ten thou- 
sand snares. O my God, leave me not to my- 
self ! — ^for' my strength is weakness, my wisdom is 
folly, and my light is darkness. Be thou unto 
me Strength in weakness. Wisdom in folly, and 
Light in dadmess. I do, indeed, want to be a 
genuine Christian. Lord, save thou me.*" 

For some time Miss Cook^s business had been 
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in a dedining state, and it now became necessary 
for her to look for some more eligible situation ; 
in reference to this she writes:-— 

^^ October 2d. — It does seem that I must short- 
ly leave Salisbury; the thoughts of which are very 
unpleasant. O my many and great privileges ! 
How can I give them up ? And yet, if I must, 
may God direct and support me in every step ! 

Lord, I look unto thee for light ; grant it unto 
me, I pray thee. 

" October 10th. — I have this day determined 
upon leaving Salisbury, and going to Alderbury. 
To me it appears right for me to go ; I think I 
have the divine approbation in this undertaking. 

1 pray God to go with me, and to dwell in me. 
O may he give me light from heaven, and also 
wisdom and courage, to take up the many and 
daily crosses which I expect to meet with ! O for 
a settled mind to persevere in the path of duty ! 
May my God ever keep me living and moving in 
his divine will, and help me to improve the gifts 
and graces which are committed to my care. 
Lord, enable me to occupy till thou comest.'' 

Alderbury, the place referred to in the precede 
ing extract, is a village, about three miles from 
Salisbury, long noted for its moral destitution and 

D 2 
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the depraved habits of many of the inhabitants. 
Without a resident Clergyman, and with service 
at the Church only once on the Sabbath, the irre- 
ligious inhabitants were left to spend the remain- 
der of that holy day at the public house, in pro- 
fane sports, or in other demoralizing and ruinous 
pursuits. The Methodists had, some little time 
before, introduced preaching in a licensed house, 
and a few souls had been truly converted to God. 
But there were no such blessed means of spiritual 
culture, nor any such like-minded associates, as 
those with whom Miss Cook had long been high- 
ly favoured. She could not, therefore, but deep- 
ly feel^ and, in some degree, sustain loss from, 
such an altered state of things. 

Her burning charity, however, soon found 
something to do, and she laid herself out for use- 
fulness, being extremely anxious to be instru- 
mental in the hands of God of plucking poor sin- 
ners as brands from the burning. And the Lord 
owned her sincere attempts, and crowned them 
with his blessing. The following records of her 
experience will be interesting :— 

" October llth. — This day my mind has been 
in great peace. I think I have done right in 
coming to Alderbury. I felt much at parting 
with my spiritual friends. I bless God I ever 
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knew what spiritual ties meant. About nine 
years ago, I went first to reside in Salisbury. At 
that time I was without God and without hope in 
the world, a stranger to truth, and to my own 
wicked heart. God had pity and mercy upon 
me : He gave me to feel, in some measure, the 
plague of my own heart. And, glory be to |God, 
he pardoned my sins, and gave me a new heart; 
a heart to love Him. Truly I ought to love him, 

*' < For I have much forgiven.' 

God forbid that I should ever glory in myself, or 
in any thing save in the cross of our Lord Jesus 
Christ. I can rejoice, yea and will rejoice, in my 
Saviour. Glory be to God, it is by his grace that 
I am what I am. 

" 'Still may I walk as in thy sight, 

My strict Observer see ; 
And thou by reverend love unite 

My childlike heart to thee : 
StiU let me, tiU my days are past, 

At Jesus' feet abide ; 
So shaU he lift me up at last, 

And seat me by his side.' 

" November 6th. — The past week has been a 
trying season. Satan has taken great advantage 
of my weakness, and I have experienced much 
lowness of spirits. But, I bless God, at present 
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my spirits are better ; and, blessed be his holy 
name, I do enjoy the sweet consolation of his Holy 
Spirit. I pray Grod I may ever share his smiles, 
and be devoted to his service. 

^^ November Wth, — Thank God, I feel I am 
his, and that he is mine; and that he is not con- 
fined to Salisbury, but is at Alderbury also. I 
believe I am where the Lord would have me to 
be. O that he may help me to let my little light 
shine in this dark village, that the Lord may be 
glorified. 

" November l^th. — This is the first Sabbath- 
day I have spent in this place. This morning, 
while reflecting on the means of grace which in 
past days I enjoyed, and that now I have an op- 
portunity of hearing one sermon only in a week, 
I felt a strong persuasion that I am in the place 
where God would have me be ; and I felt the 
Divine love kindle stronger in my heart. This 
afternoon I enjoyed a blessed season ; my heart 
is full. ' Bless the Lord, O my soul.' I pray 
God to revive his work in this dark and wicked 
village. O Lord, make bare thy arm, and revive 
thy work. 

*' November 30th* — This day I have been act- 
ing the part of a coward, and have not taken up 
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the cross. I feel guilty before the Lord. Christ 
is my only plea. ^ God be merciful to me.^ 

' Every moment, Lord, I need 
The merit of thy death.* 

** December 2d. — I bless God for his reviving 
and cheering Spirit ; may he quicken my soul 
more and more abundantly, and make and keep 
me alive in God. 

*' December \3th. — If any creature ought to 
praise God, it is I. O that gratitude dwelt more 
in my heart, and on my lips, for temporal and 
spiritual mercies I 

" December 25<A.— I have met with some dis- 
appointments this day ; but, bless God, He is the 
same yesterday, to-day, and for ever. I thank 
Grod for Jesus Christ ; and shall he not with him 
give me all things ? I bless God, I do believe all 
things will work together for my good. I find 
that every trial, temptation, and affliction weans 
me firom earth, and drives me nearer heaven. 

" January 2d, I8I7. — I thank God for the 
grace and love bestowed on me in the year past. 
I have nothing of which to boast ; I have been 
too wandering ; my mind has not been fixed on 
the Lord as it ought to have been. May God 
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forgive all my unfaithfulness. I bless his holy 
name for the desires I feel to start anew for the 
kingdom ; I pray God to keep me in on every 
side, that I may, through grace, live to his glory. 
Thank God for my new situation ; I believe I am 
where I ought to be. O may I be found doing 
what he would have me do. Having been recent- 
ly appointed to be the Leader of the little society 
in this place, may the Lord lead me into all truth, 
that I may be enabled to speak suitably to every 
case that may occur in this little flock. I know 
the Lord can send by whom he will send. I 
bless God for every comfort, and pray that I may 
ever be precious in his sight, in and through Jesus 
Christ. 

" February 15th. — This day I have enjoyed 
sweet union and communion with the Father of all 
my mercies. O how shall I sufficiently praise the 
Lord for all his goodness unto me, a poor un- 
worthy worm ! 

'^ ' Jesus, and can it ever be 

That I should be ashamed of thee ? 
Ashamed of Jenu ! sooner far 
' May evening blush to own a star 1 ' 

" March 12M. — Bless the Lord for ever, O my 
soul. I cannot praise him enough for his mercies 
conferred on me. Glory be to God, he is reviving 
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his work in this part of his vineyard ; many are 
beginning to inquire what they must do to be 
saved ; four hare joined my little class during the 
quarter, and, I hope, are earnestly seeking the 
salvation of their souls. O may they soon find 
Him whom their souls desire to love ! I bless 
God for sending me to Alderbury, and pray that 
he may bless me more and more, that when I 
shall have done and suffered his righteous will on 
earth, he may receive me to himself, there to be 

" * Far from a world of grief and sin, 
"With God eternally shut in.' 



i6 



May 4^A. — I bless God that I am spared, and 
not consumed. For some weeks past I have been 
much tried and tempted ; satan hath desired to 
have me* that he might sift me as wheat ; and 
my path is still beset with ten thousand traps and 
snares : I pray God to save me. When I con- 
sider what a glorious work of God we have going 
on in this village, I do not wonder at satan''s 
raging. And when I lose sight of Christ I am 
cast down, and then I feel my trials. But though 
I am cast down, I thank God I am not forsaken, 
his good Spirit lifts me up. I feel a holy str«ngth- 
ening this morning. O may I be more watchful, 
and more prayerful ; that I may be circumspect, 
and more useful to my fellow-creatures : For this 
alone I wish to live. 

D 5 
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" August 2l8t — Bless the Lord, O my soul; 
and all that is within me, praise his holy name. 
I see some of my many imperfections ; the sight 
is very painful. O Lord wash me more fiilly in 
the precious blood of the Lamb : His blood was 
shed for me. O make and keep me dean ! This 
is the prevailing desire of my heart ; for this I 
pray : Lord, answer my prayers, for the sake of 
Jesus Christ. 

^'August 22d. — I am mercifully preserved 
from sinking into discouragement ; my union with 
God is increasing, blessed be his holy name. 

" October 9th. — I feel much stirred up to a 
more earnest pursuit of holiness ; I believe the 
Lord is calling me to work for him in my little 
measure. I want more wisdom, zeal, courage, 
fortitude, and faith. 

" October 24ith» — Thank God for the prospect 
of being restored to bodily health and strength. 
My knee is much better, and I am expecting to 
get a sound cure ; for this, with heart-felt grati- 
tude, I praise my God. O that my liberty may 
be sanctified to the glory of God. Bless God, I 
feel a strong desire to press forward in the narrow 
way of holiness. 
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" December ^th. — I have, of late, been much 
tempted and buffeted of satan, and greatly tried 
from many quarters ; in the world I have tribula- 
tions, but, bless God, in him I have peace, and 
power to conquer every foe. ' 

^^ December 14#A. — This week I have felt my 
mind much pained with the lukewarmness, and 
disorderly walk of the people. O God, as thou 
bast called me to remain here for a season, help 
me to be faithful and affectionate to the people; 
may I improve my own talent, deliver thy mes- 
sage, and be clear of their blood. I can say, 
with Mr. Welch, *What need for holy resolu- 
tion, constant prayer, and self abasement, in order 
to persevere in the spiritual life ! ' 

" December 23<i. — I have this evening renewed 
my quarterly ticket, and, praised be the Lord, I 
feel I have renewed my covenant with him. Glo- 
ry be to God, I am not ashamed of the Gospel 
of Christ ; for it is, to me, the power of God unto 
salvation. God is my witness, that I would love 
and serve him continually with my whole hearts 



" ' I 'm not ashamed to own my Lord^ 
- Or to defend his cause, 
Maintain the honour of his word, 
The glory of his crossk* 
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" December Sist. — On taking a review of the 
past year, I believe I have made a little progress 
in religion ; yet not so much as I might have done 
had I been more watchful. It is now twelve 
months that I have had this little flock under my 
care. I thank God he hath, in some measure, 
blessed my labours. When I was appointed to 
the class there were eight members, now there are 
eighteen. Glory be to God, the work is his, and 
he shall have all the praise and the glory. I pray 
God to give me more of his Holy Spirit. Lord, 
make me more useful, and more abundantly firuit- 
fill in thy vineyard. 

<< < O that I now the power might feel 
To do on earth thy hlessed will, 

As angels do above ; 
In thee the Life, the Trutli, the Way, 
To walk, and perfectly obey 

Thy sweet constraining love.' 

'^ January Mh^ 1818. — This evening we had 
the privilege of a love-feast at my house. Having 
invited several who are regular and steady hearers, 
though not in society, we had a goodly company. 
And glory be to God, he was with us in very 
deed, and in truth. Two of those who had not 
joined the society, found peace with God, and 
rose up and gave a clear and scriptural account of 
their being bom again ; while several others were 
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deeply convinced of sin, and of the need of par- 
don. 



" January 5th. — This evening we met to pray 
with, and for, those who are seeking an interest 
in Christ ; and, praised be the Lord, he heard and 
answered, and one poor heavy-laden sinner was 
made happy in his pardoning love. 

" January 9th. — This day I have been much 
engaged in encouraging the penitents to ^behold 
the Lamb of God that taketh away the sin of the 
world. ' O how it gladdens my heart to hear sin- 
ners crying for mercy. Lord, increase the number. 

*'^ January Wth. — Glory be to God, another 
soul found peace at the prayer-meeting, this 
evening. The Lord is carrying on his work. 
Nine have been added to the society during the 
last three weeks, six of whom have been brought 
into Gospel liberty. Several more are anxiously 
desiring the blessing ; and many others are be- 
ginning to see light in the light of the Lord. 
Ride on, thou blessed Jesus, from conquering unto 
conquer, till all are brought to the knowledge of the 
truth. Bless God, I feel, through grace, it is my 
meat and my drink to do his blessed will. I pray 
ever to be kept from growing weary in well-doing. 
Praise the Lord, O my soul. 
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" January 2Qth. — Glory for ever be to Grod 
for the great things which he is doing in this part 
of his vineyard. This evening, at the prayer- 
meeting, two young females were convinced of 
sin, and cried aloud for mercy. 

'^ Febrtiary ISth. — I pray God to keep me 
from a disobedient spirit, that I may not be like 
Jonah. Lord, make me acquainted with satan^s 
devices, and give me grace constantly to resist 
them, and make me content to remain here as 
long as thou pleasest. My difficulties are all 
known to thee ; and I believe thou canst make the 
crooked paths straight, and cause all things to 
work together for my good, according to thy 
promise. Thou knowest all things, thou knowest 
that I love thee. 

** February SOth. — ^We have, this evening, re- 
newed our quarterly tickets; and in humility, 
with gratitude, I can say, through grace, I feel a 
desire to be a disciple of Christ. I believe I have 
lived nearer to God the past quarter, and have 
been enabled to be more active in his service ; and, 
glory be to him, I have seen a little fruit of my 
poor labours. I will praise the Lord, for he is 
my siin and shield ; he gives grace, and he will 
give glory. 
" May 3d. — A fortnight ago, my brother and 
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I commenced a Sunday-school with thirty chil- 
dren; to-day they are increased to fifty. While 
they are being taught the letter, may the Eternal 
Spirit seal instruction upon their hearts ! 

" May Wth, — This evening we held a love- 
feast, which was well attended, and a gracious feel- 
ing prevailed. The people spoke of the great 
things which the Lord had done for them, in such 
a humble and simple manner, as caused gratitude 
to flow from my heart for the great work which 
God hath wrought in this wicked village. 

" July 15/A. — By the grace of God I am what 
I am, for which I desire to be thankfti]. I have 
many unpleasant things to pass through, which 
frequently occasion wandering thoughts and dis- 
content in my present situation. I am convinced, 
however, that the Providence of God conducted 
me hither, and I pray that I may be willing to 
stay as long as it shall please him. 

" July 26th. — Of late I have feltw^eat barren- 
ness of soul ; but, glory be to God, I feel afresh 
stirred up to go forward, doing and suffering the 
will of God. I feel much grieved on account of 
others growing weary in well doing. Lord, save 
me from a lukewarm spirit. 
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" December 25th. — I thank God his Spirit has 
not left me ; notwithstanding, I have many times 
grieved him. Mysterious indeed are the Lord^s 
dealings with me ; and why is satan thus permitted 
to buffet me P Ah, my soul, canst thou say thou 
lovest God? O for a stronger faith, to believe 
that all things will work together for good, so that 
I may rejoice evermore ! My soul has been for 
some months sorely vexed, by the bad conduct of 
some who profess religion. O my God, I pray 
thee to bring them back again to thy fold. 

" January Sth^ 1819 — I bless God that I am 
brought thus far through the short journey of life, 
and that my face is still Zion-ward. It has been 
with much striving that I am, in any measure, in 
the good way ; my trials have been great, the 
temptations of satan have been many and various, 
persecutions have been fiery ; and, in addition to 
all this, I have had to pass through great afflic- 
tions, with very acute pains of body. But, glory 
be to God, he hath not left me alone, for his ' rod 
and his staff have comforted me.^ I can say. Bless 
the Lord, that he hath made even these things 
to work together for good. I feel a stronger faith 
in his promises; and I trust, by his grace, to hold 
out to the end. 



6i 



January 13th, 1820 — I praise the Lord for 
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the sweet consolations of his Holy Spirit; the 
intercourse is truly open between my soul and 
God. Glory be to Him, he is my unchangeable 
Friend in every time of need. 

May ^th. — ^With gratitude would I record the 
lovingkindness of the Lord. Many are the hin- 
derances I meet with, some to draw my affections 
from things above, and others to drive me from 
my God. Lord, save me, and help me to walk in 
all thy righteous will. 

" June 2d.— I feel my dependence on the Lord, 
and see the great necessity of having the Holy 
Spirit to guide me, and to protect me in my jour- 
ney heavenward. O my God, 

<^ ^ Mercy and grace are thine alone, 
And power and wisdom too; 
Without the Spirit of thy Son 
I nothing good can do.* " 

Miss Cook had now resided at Alderbury 
almost four years, during which period she had 
been made a great blessing to the little society 
there ; and many were the happy seasons which 
she enjoyed while labouring to promote the cause 
of God. It is evident, however, that she did not 
so constantly maintain and enjoy that high tone 
of hallowed fervour which so eminently marked 
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the character of her piety while she resided at 
Salisbury ; and she could not forget those green 
pastures of religious ordinances, and that holy 
and pious communion and fellowship with her 
Christian friends like-minded with herself, in com- 
parison of which her best opportunities at Alder- 
bury were as a wilderness. She, therefore, naiv 
rowly and anxiously watched for a proyidential 
opening for her return. Towards the latter end 
of this year, she thought she was called, in the 
order of Providence, to enjoy her fdrmer privileges 
at Salisbury. Concerning this gratifying change 
in her circumstances, she thus records her feel- 
ings: — 

" January ^th, 1821. — Glory be to God for 
his watchful care over me to the present moment. 
O how shall I praise the Lord for bringing me 
back to Salisbury again, to worship with his dear 
people, from whom I have been separated four 
years ! 

<< ' God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perfcmn.' 

May I praise God acceptably for my present situ- 
ation, which is a good one. Now I am blessed 
again with the means of grace ; O that I may im- 
prove them more than ever ! I do feel that I am 
blessed this morning with a far greater liberty of 
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soul than I have enjoyed for three years past. 
The day of my souFs jubilee is come. I cannot 
find words sufficient to praise God for what I feel 
and enjoy ; it is nothing less than the comfort 
of the Holy Ghost ; a peace, to carnal minds 
unknown. 

" May I'Jth. — I can praise God, I have sweet 
communion with him whom my soul loveth. I am 
often lost in wonder, love, and praise. I am bless- 
ed above many, both with spiritual and temporal 
mercies. May every blessing constrain me to 
love the Giver with renewed diligence, and with 
greater delight ! 

*' May 20^A. — This has been a day of rest and 
peace. I felt exceedingly blessed while hearing 
Mr. Gilpin, from Deuteronomy vi. 5, ^Thou 
shalt love the Lord thy God with all thine heart, 
and with all thy soul, and with all thy might."* 
I did feel that I could love the Lord with all my 
heart. 

" May 21s^. — I feel a great want of more spi- 
ritual light and understanding. I want to know 
the will of my heavenly Father concerning me in 
every temporal, as well as every spiritual, concern. 
May the Lord illuminate my dark mmd, and 
stiengthen my weak understanding, and establish 
me with grace ! 
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"jlfoy 27^A. — This day I have felt a deep 
sense of my spmtual poverty. 

<< < Weaker than a bruised reed, 
Help I every moment need.' 

" June 3d. — Glory be to God, the past week 
has been one of much peace and joy; satan has 
been kept at a distance. O my God, give me 
more light to see his temptations, and power to 
resist them ; teach me wisdom secretly. I have 
enjoyed the goodness of the Lord this day in the 
land of the living. O for a thankful, loving heart! 

" June 5th» — This day the Lord has been tell- 
ing me that all he hath is mine. May I ever re- 
main the Lord^s, that all he hath may be mine. 

" June 'Jth. — I am ashamed of myself; I find 
I am sooner overcome with little things than with 
great ones. My greatest trials are from myself. 
O for grace to conquer this most rebellious self! 

*^ ^ Me to thine image now restore, 
And I shall praise thee evermore.* 

" Ju/ne \2th, — Thank God, my mind is greatly 
liberated from all unpleasant things. Glory for 
ever be to my God for grace sufficient in the time 
of need ! 
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^^Jtme 14tt. — This day I have been called to 
pass through deep waters. O my Grod, save me 
in the time of trial. May I in patience possess 
my soul. Save me from unprofitable reasonings, 
which often bring my soul into heaviness. 

^^ June 22d. — I have been endeavouring to 
give myself to God with my whole heart, to love 
him above all things ; and I do pray that his love 
may govern all my actions. 

« < O thou by whom we come to God, 

The Life, the Truth, the Way ; . 

The path of prayer thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach me how to pray.* 

" September 25th. — I have, for the few past 
months, had a thorny road to travel in : May the 
Lord dear the way, and give me more grace to 
walk and live in his will. 

^* September 29th. — On reviewing the past year, 
many trials, temptations, and cares occur to my 
remembrance. Why am I thus tried ? I cannot 
say. iBut I firmly believe that all shall work for 
my good. Yea, I have no doubt that all my 
trials 

<< ' Are blessings in disguise.^ 



»»» 



In returning to Salisbury, Miss Cook had 
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hoped to spend, perhaps, the remainder of her 
life in the midst of her Christian friends, and 
in the enjoyment of God^s ordinances. But an 
all-wise Providence had otherwise determined con- 
cerning his handmaid. There were moral fields 
of usefulness allotted for her cultivation, which, if 
they yielded not immediately so many sweets, 
were, nevertheless, through the divine blessing, 
calculated to bestow a richer reoompence in the 
everlasting salvation of sinners. To one of these 
uncultivated parts of her Lord^s vineyard she now 
conducts us. 

" Fyfield, nearAndoveVy Hants^OctoberlQth^ 
1822. — I am this day come to reside here. Find- 
ing that I must leave Salisbury again, I had long 
prayed for direction in my removal, and no place 
appeared to offer but this ; what will be the re- 
sult of my coming hither, I know not. Here are 
no Christian friends, neither is the Gospel preach- 
ed in the village. O Lord keep my soul alive, 
and help me to let my light shine before men. 

" November 1st — ^As in this village there is 
not one person who attends the preaching of the 
Methodists, although Thruxton chapel is ncrt a 
mile distant, I feel desirous of having preaching 
in my house, that my neighbours may have an 
opportunity of hearing for themselves to the sav- 
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ing of their souls. I have communicated my 
wishes to the Preachers in the Andover Circuit, 
who have gladly accepted my offer. I pray God 
to fill the room with attentive hearers, so that 
much good may be done in the name of Jesus. 
I bless God I feel much stirred up, and can re- 
joice in God my Saviour. 

^'November iSth, — Although deprived of the 
public means of grace by reason of affliction, I 
can lift my heart to things above, and receive a 
blessing at home. The Lord is very condescend- 
ing to visit such a worthless worm of the earth. 
I know not whether the providence of God will 
ever permit me to worship again in the great con- 
gregation. If it be not his sovereign will^ may I be 
resigned ; but if so favoured, may I be thank&l. 
The will of the Lord be done. 

"November 25th. — Christ is precious, he bears 
me above created things; and when I cannot 
trace him, I can trust in him. I love him, be- 
cause he first loved me. I hope to serve him 
better and to love him more. 

"December \st. This evening Mr. Noyes 
preached in my house a very excellent sermon. 
Not having heard but one sermon beside this 
for seventeen or eighteen weeks, I felt the word to 
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be life and power to my soul. And I feel en- 
couraged to believe that Grod will bring souls to 
himself in this dark village. 

#• 
" December \5ih, — This evening while medi* 
tating on the faithfulness of God, and pleading 
his promises, my soul was melted into tenderness 
before him. How mysterious are the ways (^ 
Providence toward me ! But, 

*< ^ My Jesus wUl do all things welL* 

" December 29M. — Glory to God in the high- 
est ! One soul in this benighted village is brought 
to feel her sins forgiven. This is the first fruit of 
Methodism in this place. I want a thousand 
tongues to sing my Redeemer's praise, for this one 
soul snatched from the burnings. What tongue 
can tell the value of one precious soul P And 
here are two more seeling the same blessing. 
And besides these, one who has been a persecutor, 
and an enemy to all that is good, has been brought 
to hear the word preached, and to turn from his 
wicked ways. I bless God, his consolations to 
me are neither few nor small. Glory be to God. 

^^ January lO^A, 1823. — Just returned from 
class-meeting ; being the first opportunity I have 
had of the kind in this Circuit. 
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** January \9th. — I feel my soul alive to God, 
und am striying for more of the mind of Christ. 
I feel great need of a discerning spirit. 

** April Srf. — I feel a degree of gratitude to 
the bountiful Donor of aU I enjoy. I am, at 
present, walking in darkness as it respects tempo- 
ral things ; but, thanks be to God, I feel encou- 
raged to trust in him.^ 

Having resided at Fyfield nearly twelve 
months, during which time she had been honoured 
by introducing the preaching of the Methodists, 
and had the pleasure of seeing some souls brought 
to Gk)d, Miss Cook was removed to Amport, 
another village in the neighbourhood, entirely 
destitute of religious advantages. In reference 
to this removal she thus writes : — 



<« 



^Septemher^ 1823. — I hope, by Divine appoint- 
ment I am removed to Amport ; and I pray that 
it may be for my spiritual and temporal good, and 
for the glory of God. I feel it to be my duty here 
also to open my house for preaching. And I 
pray that in this wicked village many sinners may 
feel the force of truth. I do believe that souls 
will be brought to God. Lord, increase my faith, 
and deliver me fully from the fear of man ! 

£ 
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^^ January 16^A, 1824.— The Lord is good, 
and he is doing good; he blesses me with spiiit^ 
ual and temporal blessings, and fills my house with 
attentive hearers. And, blessed be his holy name, 
sinners begin to see their danger, and some iare 
inquiring what they must do to be saved. O that 
many may happily feel that ^ God is love !^ 

^^ January 30th. — Thank God for the good 
already accomplished in this village by the 
preaching of the Gospel ! O Lord, ride on from 
conquering to conquer ! I feel great need of 
more love, wisdom, and zeal to speak for God. 

" April 25th. — Four distressed souls have been 
made happy in the pardoning love of God. O 
that they may ever walk worthy of their high and 
holy calling I Several others are earnestly seek- 
ing the same mercy ; and very many flock to 
hear the preaching. I bless God, I feel no weari- 
ness or faintness in my mind ; but by the grace 
of God am determined to speak, and spare not ; 
knowing that in due time I shall reap if I faint 
not. Glory be to God, I am a sinner saved by 
grace ! 

" November 14ith. — For five months past I 
have been visited with great bodily afiliction, to 
which I trust I have felt resigned ; indeed, I have. 
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rather desired to die. Perhaps in this I may 
have sinned ; for now I feel myself getting a lit- 
tle better, and am rather disappointed. O that 
my will were more fully lost in the will of God ! 
that I might at aU times say, ^ The will of the 
Lord be done !^ Thank God, he is carrying on 
his work among this people, and bringing one and 
another under the sound of the Gospel. 

<^ ^ May all within me feel his power, 
And silent how before his face.* 



(C 



[NavernberQlst — Praise God! I feel resigned 
to his sovereign will, either for life or for death. 
If I live a few months or a few years Icmger, may 
it be to the glory of God ! O that I may be 
useftil while I live, shew forth his praise and glory 
in death, and shout salvation ! as I fly to glory, 
glory, glory!" 

This, it is believed, was the last memorandum 
of her Christian experience which Miss Cook 
wrote. And at this time she was suffering acutely 
under a painful affliction, of which she had been 
for many years the subject ; and which now as- 
sumed such an alarming character, as threatened 
speedily to transport her from this vale of woe. 
To await her change therefore, she was removed 
tQ her father^s house at Grimstead; and here 
she lingered for the long space of eighteen months, 

E 2 
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^^ January 16^A, 1824.— The Lord is good, 
and he is doing good; he blesses me with spirit* 
ual and temporal blessings, and fills my house with 
attentive hearers. And, blessed be his holy name, 
sinners begin to see their danger, and some iare 
inquiring what they must do to be saved. O that 
many may happily feel that ^ God is love !^ 

^^ January 3Qth. — Thank God for the good 
already accomplished in this village by the 
preaching of the Gospel ! O Lord, ride on from 
conquering to conquer ! I feel great need of 
more love, wisdom, and zeal to speak for God. 

" April 25th, — ^Four distressed souls have been 
made happy in the pardoning love of God. O 
that they may ever walk worthy of their high and 
holy calling ! Several others are earnestly seek- 
ing the same mercy ; and very many flock to 
hear the preaching. I bless God, I feel no weari. 
ness or faintness in my mind ; but by the grace 
of God am determined to speak, and spare not ; 
knowing that in due time I shall reap if I faint 
not. Glory be to God, I am a sinner saved by 
grace ! 

" November 14^A. — For five months past I 
have been visited with great bodily afiliction, to 
which I trust I have felt resigned ; indeed, I have. 
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rather desired to die. Perhaps in this I may 
have sinned; for now I feel myself getting a lit- 
tle better, and am rather disappointed. O that 
my will were more fully lost in the will of God ! 
that I might at all times say, ^ The will of the 
Lord be done !^ Thank God, he is carrying on 
his work among this people, and bringing one and 
another under the sound of the Gospel. 

« < May aU within me feel his power, 
And silent bow before his face.* 

^iNovember 2l8t — Praise God ! I feel resigned 
to his sovereign will, either for life or for death. 
If I live a few months or a few years longer, may 
it be to the glory of God ! O that I may be 
useful while I live, shew forth his praise and glory 
in death, and shout salvation ! as I fly to glory, 
glory, glory r 

This, it is believed, was the last memorandimi 
of her Christian experience which Miss Cook 
wrote. And at this time she was sufiering acutely 
under a painful affliction, of which she had been 
for many years the subject ; and which now as* 
sumed such an alarming character, as threatened 
speedily to transport her from this vale of woe. 
To await her change therefore, she was removed 
to her father^s house at Grimstead; and here 
she lingered for the long space of eighteen months, 

E 2 
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in extreme suffering. During her protmcted 
affliction, being removed to a distance finmi ha 
Christian friends, and anaUe to go to the house 
of Grod, she was in a great degree left to the 
resources of her own mind, receiTing but little 
assistance from human helps ; but trusting in the 
fisuthfulness of her God, and 

^^Her God was with her in the final hour, 
Her final hour brought glory to her God." 

That religion which prompted her, when in com- 
parative health, to be actively employed in doing 
and getting good, now enabled her to suffer the 
will of God. Nor did a murmuring word escape 
her lips. In patience she possessed her soul; 
feeling however, sometimes, '^a desire to depart 
and be with Christ, which is far better.^ 

Miss Cook had long laid up her ^^ treasure in 
heaven;^ and it was no wonder that wh^i she 
found herself drawing nearer and nearer home she 
longed to be there. Nor is such a feeling at all 
inconsistent with the most entire resignation to the 
will of God. Indeed, where such a desire never oc- 
cupies the mind, especially under circumstances 
such as those in which we find this suffering saint, 
there is much reason to fear that the heart is not 
right, that it cleaves to earth or earthly things; 
^^ for where your treasure is^ there will your heart 
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be also.'' Reader, where is your heart ? Is it 
fixed below the skies P Then, what will you do in 
a dying hour P O how truly wretched is that 
person whose portion is in this world ! whose heart 
is wrapt up in the gilded shreds of time and 
sense f From the delusions of this vain world, 
the Lord in mercy rescue your immortal soul ! 

" Who builds on less than an immortal base, 
Fond as he seems, condemns his joys to death.*' 

Miss Cook was prepared for the last foe ; and 
now that he advanced apace, her ready spirit 
thought his coming slow. To behold the glory 
of the Lord, and to gaze upon the beauty of Jesus, 
excited in her those ardent feelings to which she 
had often given utterance in praise and prayer in 
the delightful strams of piety : — 

<< For this in faith we call ; 

For this we weep and pray : 
O might the tabernacle fall ; 
O might we *scape away I " 

Her stifferings, however, were very great, and 
the poor tabernacle gradually sunk under the 
pressure of dire disease. A little before she £ed, 
she said, ^^ I shall soon drink of the wine of the 
kingdom.^ Shortly afterwards she fell asleep in 
Jesus, April 9, 1826, in the forty-third year 
of hexage» 
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WILLIAM DINGLE, 



<< Too soon 8 rolling shade of darkness shrouds 
The star that smiles amid the evening clouds; 
And sounds that come so sweetly on the ear , 
That the soul wishes every sense could hear. 
Are as the light*s unwearied pinions fleet, 
As scarce as beauteous, and as short as sweet/* 

W1L8OK. 

The traDscendent excellence of true religionf 
appears most conspicuously in its entire adapta- 
tion to the varied estates and conditions of human 
existence. To enfeebled old age it is the only 
means of solace and support, shedding its glorious 
lustre upon the dark and tedious remnants of a 
care-worn pilgrimage, and guiding the weary 
traveller to his long-desired home. 

And though of heavenly origin, yet to very 
childhood and youth, she is at once the spring of 
happiness and the harbinger of glory. *^ She is 
more precious than rubies. Her ways are ways 
of pleasantness, and all her paths are peace.^ 

It was the happiness of William Dingl£ to 
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have entered this world under circumstances that 
readered the attainment of early piety compara-^ 
tively easy. He was bom at Salisbury, March 
25th, 1803. His parents were accustomed to 
attend the Methodist ministry; and of course 
William was taken with them as soon as he was of 
sufficient age. During the years of infancy he 
was the subject of considerable affliction ; but 
through the blessing of God upon the tender and 
indulgent care of his parents, he at length attained 
a state of general good health. At the age of six 
the circumstances of his parents rendered it neces- 
sary to find employment for him, and accordingly 
he was put to work in a manufactory. Here he 
was exposed to the baneful influence of wicked 
example, and his youthful mind became polluted 
by the filthy and profane conversation of the 
ungodly. And here also he fell into the vice of 
lying, a sin of which, notwithstanding its awfiil 
tendency, many children it is to be feared are 
guilty every day. O let the youthful reader 
beware of this evil, and think often upon the 
dreadAil end of Ananias and Sapphira, as 
recorded in the fifth chapter of the Act's, and 
resolve in the pious language of Dr. Watts : — 

^^ Then let me always watch my lips, 
Lest I be struck to death and hell, 
ISince God a-book of reckoning keeps 
• For every lie that children teU. *' 
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At this time, however, the conduct and adnce 
of » pious young man who noticed William, was 
made in some degree useful to him. The instme^ 
tion, likewise, which he recared in the Methodist 
Sunday-schod tended, through the Divine bless- 
ing, to counteract the wicked prc^nsities oT his 
unregenerate heart. But although the Spizil of 
God strove with him repeatedly, and the recol- 
lection of prayers and counsels faintly impressed 
his mind, the force of immoral example in the 
various situations in which he was placed urged 
him on in a course of foUy and wickedness to 
the very brink of ruin. 



In the year I8I7, WilBam was mvited by one 
of the Sunday-school teadiers to attend a meet- 
ing of a few of the children who assembled on the 
Sabbath afternoon for the purpose of prayer and 
spiritual instruction. On these oecasiona the 
teacher in question spoke to each child about the 
things of Grod, and gave to all sueh advice as 
seemed most needed. These meetings were 
made the means of much good to many of the 
young persons ; and the subject of this memoir 
ever after acknowledged with gratitude to Grod, 
that here his concern about his soul was com- 
menced. This was evinced by his steady and 
altered conduct. 
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. It was not, however, till twehre moitths after he 
begin to be more than umially serious, that hifl 
cowvictioD for sin assumed the character of that 
^^ godly sorrow which worketh repentance unto 
salratioD.^ Several circumstances contributed to 
aroose hit guilty fears. One of these was a 
very alarming dream, in whidt the awful realities 
of the etem^d world seemed to be uncovered, and 
ke ftk idl the horrors resulting from an appre- 
henriott of bemg immediately about to be shut 
iqr in everlasfciBg burnings. This occurrenoe 
powerfully affected his heart, and he resolved at 
once to sedi the Lord 

He now joined himself to the MethodistSodety ; 
and in a diligent use of the means of grace sought 
lefi^ for his tvouUed mind. Soon afterwards, 
a Sermon that he heard cm account of a youi^ 
pcnon who had died in the full triumph of the 
GoBpel increased his concern for his own safety, 
and he went home and wrestled with God in 
earnest prayer fibr a sense of pardoning mercy. 
ASoer mveh inward struggling he found a measure 
of comfort, and then retired to rest. In the 
morning, however, not feeling satisfied that he 
was a child of God, he renewed his application to 
the throne of grace, and aA;er pleading the 
prombes of his Divine Redeemer for about half 
an houv,be was enabled to cast his burden <m the 

E 5 
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Lord. At this moment his soul was set at liberty, 
his doubts and fears were gone, and he was filled 
with joy and peace through believing, and was 
assisted by the Holy Ghost to say, ^^ My Lord 
and my God.^ This event took place, April 9tb 
1820 ; and from that time he went on his way, 
rejoicing in the God oi his salvation. 

Soon after this he was removed to a mtuation 
in London, where he was favoured with every 
&cility to devote himself to the service of God, 
and with numerous opportunities of usefulness in 
the church. The following extracts from his 
diary, commenced about this time, will be inter- 
esting: — 

^^ December llth^ 1820. — Blessed be the name 
of the Lord for that measure of love which I feel 
towards him. Yesterday was a good sabbath ; 
I enjoyed much of the Spirit in attending the 
prayer-meeting of the youthful class. May God 
help me to continue steadfast unto the end of my 
life, and bring me at last to the realms of endless 
glory ! 

^^ December 21«f. — I feel ashamed that I make 
so little progress in Divine things. Help me, O 
God, to be more faithful. Quicken me that I 
may call upon thee. Keep me by thy grace from 
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a light and trifling spirit^ that I may adorn the 
doctrine of God my Saviour in all things. 

" December 2Mh, — I bless the name of my God 
that ever he called me to seek his face. With 
joy can I look back to the time when he caused 
the yoke of bondage to fall ofi*; and I can now 
rejoice in him as a sin-pardoning G<}d. ^ By the 
grace of God I am what I am.** 

^^ December 25th. — Thank God, I am still in 
existence. Why am I not now in the flames of 
hdil? Because the Lord delighteth in mercy. 
Amazing love! boundless grace! infinite com- 
passion i 

*' * O for a heart to praise my Gt)d ! ' 

I have felt much of the presence of the Lord to-day . 
Truly ^ it is a faithful saying, and worthy of all 
acceptation, that Christ Jesus came into the world 
to save sinners ; ^ yea, a world of sinners. 

^^ ' Lord, I believe, were sinners more 
Than sands upon the ocean shore, 
Thou hast for all a ransom paid. 
For ALL a full atonement made.' 

" December Slst-^l am preserved to the close 
of this year. Thank God, I feel encouraged to 



84 THE EIOGKATHICAL KKCORD. 

go on in his work. Lord, help me to lire by the 
rule of thy word. 

« January 3d, 1881.— May the new year be 
the beginning of a new life to ne t I feel I an 
perfect weakness ; but through Christ 8treiigd»- 
enin me I can do all things. O fer a dean 
heart ! Lord, ^ renew a right spktt within me,'' 
and make me ^ an Israelite indeed in whom thtie 
is no guile.'* 

« 

^ January ^th* — * Truly die lines have* fallen 
unto me in pleasant places, and I hare a goody 
heritage.^ May I improTe my advantages to the 
honour and glory of Gt>d, and grow as the tali 
cedars of Lebanon, and as the fruitful vine. 

*^ Jantcary 18^A.— I have reason to take shame 
to myself for my un&ithfulness. My sins^deserve 
the severest pmnshnent ; but, glory be to God, 
mercy hath triumphed over judgment, for 

<< < Jesufl hath died that I might live.* 

^ January 26^A. — I feel my soul drawn out 
in thankfulness to the Lord for the many bless- 
ings he has conferred upon me. At the same 
time I feel deeply eonsdoua of my weakness and 
instabiUty. Of myself I can do nothmg. May 



triLLlAM DIK6LS. S8 

tby Strength, O Lord, be made perfect in my 
weakness, that I may serve thee vith all I hare 
and am. I find myself called to contend with the 
temptations of satan ; but the Lord is my Helper : 
Wh(Hn shall I fear ? I lore God ; I casi myself 
iato his himdfl ; ^ it is die Lord, kt him do as 
seeaietk him goodJ* May he perfect what i» 
lading, and make me a prepared vessel of his 
gvaee. 

^^ February ISiA.-^This day the Lord has 
manifested his love to me in an abundant man- 
ner. Hitherto the Lord hath helped me; and I 
am fully determined by his assistance to live more 
to his honour and glory. To Him who knoweth 
all things I can say, ^ Lord, thou knowest that I 
desire to love thee.^ I would renew my covenant 
with thee my God, fully determmed to be thine. 
My life shall be given for thy praise and gtory ; 
I beseech thee, seal it with thy blood. 



(( 



March 14ith. — I can say with the poet,— 

<* ^ How do tby mercies close me round ! 
For ever be thy name adopMl ; 
I blttsb in all things to abound ; 
The servant is above his Lord ! ' 



I have this night renewed again the token of my 
Mlowship with the people of God. 1 1 wa» a good 
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time to my soul ; the Lord was very precious ; 
and though rather unwell in body, yet my soul 
wa$ filled with Divine love. 

*' March l^th. — This has been a blessed sab- 
bath ; my soul is abundantly quickened. I hare 
enjoyed a closer union with God than for some 
months past. The Lord has given me to see the 
need of purity of heart And I feel determined 
to wrestle with him for that holiness without which 
no man can see his face in glory. 

" March 25th. — Another year of my probation 
is gone. I am now eighteen years of age ; but 

what a dwarf in religion ! What a babe in 
Christ ! How little do I know of the power of 
religion, in comparison of what I might and ought 
to have experienced ! O my God, help me to 
spend the next year to thy glory ! And should 

1 be permitted to live through it, O may I daily 
ripen for eternity, that at last I may be enabled 
to say, ^ I have fought a good fight, I have 
finished my course, I have kept the faith ; hence- 
forth there is laid up for me a crown of righteous- 
ness, which the Lord, the righteous Judge, shall 
give me at that day.^ 

^^ April Qth. — Twelve months ago this day, the 
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Lord in mercy blotted out my sin. Then I could 

say,— 

" * LoDg my imprisoned spirit lay. 

Fast bound in sin and nature^s night i 

Thine eye diffused a quickening ray ; S 
I woke ; the dungeon flamed with light ; 

My chains fell off, my heart was free, 

I rose, went forth, and followed thee.' 

And, blessed be the Lord, I still retain the witness 
of his love. But O, how little advancement have 
I made ! Deeply would I humble myself before 
Grod, seeing I am so unprofitable a servant. O 
that henceforth I may not live unto myself, but 
unto Him who hath bought me with his blood ! 

" April 23d, — I have daily calls to prepare to 
me€ft my God ; another of my beloved relatives 
is removed into eternity. O Lord, thou only know- 
est whedier I may be the next. Let this affect- 
ing dispensation of thy providence be attended 
with thy blessing, that the death of one may be 
the means of eternal life to the whole of my sur- 
vivmg relations. Thanks be to God, his Spirit 
bears witness with mine that I am his.^^ 

William had now been more than a year in 
London, during which his religious advantages 
were numerous and valuable. His employer was 
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ft man of God, and all the innatas of liis faauly 
were members of the Methodist Society ; they 
were therefore of one heart and one soul, striving 
together for the faith of the Gospel. He had also 
become an active teacher in one of the Sunday- 
schools ; and as a prayer-leader he was zealous 
and useful. He bad likewise entertained serious 
thoughts about engaging in the work of the min- 
istry. Hitherto, however, he had been deterred 
from commencing that important work lest be 
should run before he was sent. His humble views 
of himself led him to fear that he had neither suf- 
ficient piety nor ministerial talents. This esti- 
mate of himself, though perhaps by no m^ans 
correct, led him to seek more earnestly after a 
greater conformity to the mind of Christ. With 
this view, at the commencement of the new year, 
he entered solemnly into a covenant with God to 
be wholly at the Divine disposal. The form 
of his covenant-engagement is here subjoined : — 

" LoNDoiT, January I3f*, 1822. 
^^ O thou great and eternal God, thon art the 
]F^onntain of life and glory ; from* thee have I 
derived my being, and by thee have I been brouglrt 
to the beginning of another year. And now, O 
Lord, in the presence of all the company of thy 
glorified saints above, but more especially in thy 
sight, thou that searchest the heart, thou my 
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Judge, before whom I must shortly stand to re- 
odre accordmg ta the deeds done m the body ; 
I most humbly implore the aid of thy Holy SjMrit 
in covenanting to giTe up my body and my sold 
to thee ; in all my actions, my words, and my 
thoughts, to have a smgle eye to thy glory. 

^ Thou who hast redeemed me by no less a 
price than thy own precious blood, requirest my 
unremitted services, and my undivided heart 
Thou hast been pleased to entrust me with a 
talent to be employed in serving thee in my day 
and generation. O thou dreadfiil, but most in- 
dulgent God, in whose hands are the issues of life» 
in ibj kindness thou hast blessed me with thy 
&vour, and with the witness of thy ssvix^ grace. 
But, alas ! how oft have I departed from thee 
during the past year ; thou hast sought fruit of 
me, but, comparatively, hast found none. 



C( 



O most merciful God, I do resolve, by the 
hdp €£ thy grace, to devote myself to thee this 
year without reserve. Place me in what station 
soever thou pleasest, call me to preach thy word, 
to pray among thy people, to visit the poor and 
afflicted, to proclaim liberty to the captive, to heal. 
the broken-hearted, to strengthen the feeble knees, 
or to walk through the furnace of affliction, or to 
Sll the meanest office among thy people ; to suf- 
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fer need, or to abound ; to be persecuted for thy 
cause, or to rejoice in the extension of thy kingdom: 
Still I irill be thine, determining to fight against 
the world, the devil, and my own corrupt nature, 
to hold fast the profession of my faith steadfast to 
the end. So help me, O my God and Saviour ! 

'^ And now, eternal and blessed God, I solemnly 
commit the keeping of my soul and body to thee, 
beseeching thee to enable me to keep this cove- 
nant whidi I have now made before thee, and 
which I offer to thee as the unfeigned determina- 
tion of my soul. In the name of Jesus Christ, 
by solemn prayer, I implore thee, O Lord, to seal 
it deeply on my heart. Amen, and Amen. Even 
so, Lord Jesus. 

" William Dingle." 

From this time he appears to have kept this 
important covenant in mind ; and there can be no 
doubt but it had a very salutary influence upon 
his whole conduct. The tenor of his experience 
will, however, best appear from his own state- 
ments : — 

^^ March 4M, 1822— On the past day, while 
attending preaching, the Lord was indeed precious 
to my soul. O that I may ever possess that 
brotherly love then so strongly recommended i 
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In'the cfvening I felt great pain- of body, which 
rather diverted my attention from the sermon ; 
but I experienced an inward calmness, and the 
words of the hymn cheered my mind : — 

^ < What are all my sufferings here^ 
If, Lord, thou count me meet 
With that enraptured host to* appear, 
And worship at thy feet ?* 

O the blessedness of having an interest in the 
Lord Jesus Christ ! ^ 

Among the various exertions which were made 
by the Methodists at this time in the metropolis, 
to promote the spiritual and eternal interests of 
persons in every class, the labours of the ^' Commu- 
nity" were very successful. This department of use- 
fulness was filled by men of God, who visited the 
work-houses and hospitals in order to converse and 
pray with the inmates ; and who also established 
prayer-meetings wherever a door was opened be- 
fore them ; and on these occasions exhorted the 
people to forsake their sins and turn to God* 
The Community was therefore at once the efficient 
instrument of incalculable good to the afflicted 
and the wretched, and a nursery in which the gifte 
and graces of many of its members became so 
developed and exercised as fitted them for more 
extensive iisefiilness in the church* To this mode 
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of usefulness allusioii is made in the foUowing 
extract:— 

^^ March Sih. — I feel, blessed be God, a mea- 
sure of his love this mommg. O that it may in- 
crease throughout the day ! Lord, keep me fiom 
lightness and trifling, sins which war against my 
soul. When, O my God, shall I be filled with 
thy fulness and continually rejoice in thy salva- 
tion P I have of late felt my mind strongly im- 
pressed with a desire to join the Community, 
and go about, like my heavenly Master, doing 
good. But I leave it all to him ; if he think 
proper to employ me as an instrument of good, 
bis will be done. 

' " March ^ih. — While at class last night the 
Lord was very precious to my soul. An unusml 
sfHrit of prayer for the revival of religion among 
us, was felt by all present. O that God nmy, of 
his infinite goodness, grant the de&we of oiff 
hearts! 

*^ April l^th.-^The Lord has this day wonder- 
fidly preserved my life, in a season of moet immK 
B€9it danger. A heavy piece of timber fell upon 
me, which bruised me exceedingly. I feel, conse- 
quently, much pain and stiffiiess of my limbs ; 
but this is a little matter, seeing my life is spwed. 
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O God) help me to devote my spared life to thy 
f^ory I and O make me more watchful, and pre* 
pare me for eternity ! 

'* April 18^A.---'I feel great pain and weakness 
in my back and loins, owing to the accident yes- 
tetday, so that it is with great difficulty I sit 
down or rise up. But I feel that 

^ < Labour is rest, and pain is sweet, 
If thou my God art hae.' " 

Shortly after this, William received intelligence 
of the alarming illness of his father, which induced 
him to hasten down to Salisbury. There he 
remained till his father^s recovery enabled him to 
resume his employment in the metropolis. In 
lefier^ice to this circumstance he thus writes :— - 

^The Lord, of his infinite goodness, has 
brought me back again to London in health of 
body, and with inward joy that my parent is get- 
ting better in health, and I hope is in good earnest 
for the salvation of his soul. Lord, strengthen 
him by thy Holy Spirit with might in the inward 
man, that he may hold fast the beginning of his 
confidence steadfast to the end ! 

*^ December let — I still feel that I have much 
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cause for thankfulness to God for the unnumbered 
mercies I have received at his hands. I have been 
this day led to reflect on my experience of late, 
and am constrained to say, ^ O that it was with me 
as in days past, when the candle of the Lord shone 
bright upon me ! ' O Lord, I beseech thee, par- 
don my backsliding in heart, and help me to staod 
fast in the faith, and to be of good courage. The 
resolution of Joshua shall be mine : * As for me, I 
will serve the Lord.^ 



** * Through every period of my life 
Thy goodness I *U pursue. ' 

^^ January ^thy 1823. — I have commenced the 
new year under a deep sense of my obligations to 
God. Never did I more sensibly feel his presence 
and his love. In renewing my covenant with the 
Lord, I was greatly blessed. O that I may have 
grace to act thereby in all my ways ! 

" March 2d, — Spent the evening in company 
with three young friends, in singing the praises of 
the Lord, and in calling upon his holy name ; and 
his presence was with us indeed and of a truth. 
I felt much encouraged to seek the blessing of 
entire sanctification ; O Lord, help me to lay hold 
on thee by faith. 
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(( ( Faith, mighty faith, the piomifte sees, 
And looks to that alone : 
Laughs at impossibilities. 
And cries, It shall be done.* 

I have of late eojoyed many blessed seasons in 
waiting upon God, and various pleasing cbcum- 
•lances have occurred which greatly encourage 
me. 

^^ March 26th. — I feel much depressed in 
spirit to-day, and am the subject of many severe 
temptations ; but in the Lord do I trust. He is 
my God. I feel his power ; and his love is bet- 
ter than life.*" 

In the month of May he took a cold, which for 
a time fixed on his lungs^ producing a considerable 
degree of inflammation, and threatening confirmed 
consumption. Under these circumstances he was 
advised to avail himself of the benefit of his native 
air, and accordingly left town for this purpose. 

The following passages from his diary show the 
state of his mind on this occasion, and the bene- 
ficial results of his visit : — 

" Salisbury^ June Ist, — I am once more, in 
the order of a gracious Providence, brought hither 
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For change of air, &c. The leaying of Lcmdotti 
was pamful to me; but I have the unspeakable 
pleasure of finding the work of Grod prospering in 
thispkee. Many who were once my companions in 
an haye been brought to Grod,forwhich I am filled 
with thankfulness to Him who does all things welL 
Yesterday I visited my old school, and was glad 
to find an increase of scholars ; but I think these 
is an evident deficiency in teaching the children 
the importance of living to God: Indeed, how can 
those persons be expected to inculcate the fear of 
Grod, who are not themselves concerned about the 
matter P O when shall the time come when all the 
teachers shall unite in this work, 

" * And kindly think and speak the same ? ^ 

On leaving the school t went to chapel, and sat 
under the word preached by Mr. Gilpin, with 
much delight and profit. 

" June 'Jth. — Through mercy I feel much bet- 
ter to-day than on any day since my arrival. O 
that my soul was more drawn out after God, and 
inspired with gratitude for all his favours ^ 

Having become considerably better in health, he 
returned to his situation in London ; of his joum- 
ney he thus speaks, 
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- *^ Jv/ne 18^A. — After a fatiguing ride I arriyed 
this morning in town, wh^e I found my friend 
Mr. S. Rowe, suffering under a similar affliction to 
my own. I also found my uncle yery ill. O how 
frail is man ! ^ So teach us to number our days, 
that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom.'' 

" Jvly 13/A. — I haye this day enjoyed a feel- 
ing sense of the presence of my God. Heard a 
veiy cheering sermon on 2 Peter iii. 9, by Mr. 
Burdsall. I attended a committee of prayer- 
leaders on Thursday, when it was resolyed that 
public exhortations should be given at one of the 
houses opened for prayer, and several of my 
brethren came forward and offered themselves to 
be employed in this blessed work ; but my cold, 
lifeless heart could not consent to join them. I 
feared lest I should be found engaged in that to 
which the Lord had not called me. But since, I 
haye been much cast down, and my refusal to 
be employed in the work of the Lord has been 
represented to be the effect of obstinacy. O my 
God, undertake thou for me ; and if it be thy will 
that I should speak in thy name, O lead me by 
thy Spirit to enter upon it, and bless me in my 
deed. 

** Avffust \&th. — Blessed be the Lord, I feel 

F 
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my soul more drawn out afiter him, and an inwird 
longing to be given up to his servioe* O that I 
may be useful in my day and generation, and in 
the promotion of his glory in the earth! 

^^ October 10th. — At this time I haTC cause to 
say with David, * Why art thou cast down, my 
soal, and why art thou disquieted within me ? ^ 
My mind is become the scene of continual doubt 
and fear, and I feel as if I never possessed any 
satisfactory evidence of my sonship tlurough Jesus 
Christ. But yet I love the ways of God, and feel 
willing to be employed in any way in which I can 
be of use to my fellow-creatures. Lord, give me 
to see the cause of this darkness, and enable me 
with all my heart to live to thy glory. 

" October 14^A.— ^ Bless the Lord, O my soul ! 
and all that is within me bless his holy name." 
I feel again that he is my portion and my strong 
consolation. My continual prayer is, Lord, make 
known thy will concerning me. I long to enjoy 
a dean heart, and a right spirit. O for an increase 
of faith and love! 

«* * Come, Holy Ghost, for thee I call, 
Spirit of burning, come.' 

« March 2Sthj 1824.— I have this day attained 
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die twenty-first year of my age. O what ha^e I 
been doing ! How little have I lived to purpose 
— to the glory of God— to the good of sodety, or 
to the advantage of my soul ! Lord, pardon all 
my past unfaithfulness, and enable me in this new 
period of my life to be devoted to thee, and use- 
ful in thy cause. Give me to feel more concern 
finr ny ^ow sinners, and endue me with thy 
Spirit diat I may 



*^ *■ Lead Utem to thy open side, 

Tlie Bheep finr whom their Sbeiihetd died.* 



« 



April \8t. — The Lord has again seen fit to 
afflict my body. O that it may be the means of 
directiog my soul to bimsdif. I feel that I can 
give up all to the Lord, and wait the acoomplkb- 
of his wiU."* 



The affliction to which allusion is made in the 
above extract, originated in the eruption of scro- 
fulous tumours, accompanied with a general de- 
bOity of the whole system. The means which were 
employed for his restoration proving inefiectual, 
he was induced to become an in-patient of Guy^s 
Hospital. Here also human efforts failed, and he 
was discharged incurabk. Nothing now re- 
but to resort to his native city, in the hope 

F 2 
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that change of air, &c., might as heretofore provQ 
beneficial. Accordingly on the nineteenth of 
August he bade a last farewell to his kind finends 
in the metropolis, and under the care of his be- 
loved mother arrived next day at Salisbury. 
Conceminff this event he writes,—^ 

*^ August 25th. — After a night of much bodily 
suffering, during which I was wonderfully sup^ 
ported, I came in safety to my native place on the 
morning of the 20th instant. I hope, if it be the 
will of God, that I shall find the expected good. 
Above all, I hope to be enabled, by the power of 
God, to put my whole trust in him.^ 

The hopes which had been entertained of his 
recovery proved, however, to be very delusive. 
He gradually sunk under the influence of disease^ 
till, in about a month after his arrival at home, he 
became confined to his bed. The calm submis- 
sion of his soul, under this afflictive dispensation, 
appears from the following memorandum :- — 

^^ September 15th. — This day I have been 
obliged to retbe to my bed, and submit to the 
confinement of my room. But I do it with joy- 
ful submission to the will of my heavenly Father. 
Violent pains are, as it were, tearing the poor 
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body to pieces ; the wounds discharge much, and, 
together with a high degree of fever, exhaust my 
strength, and depress my spirits ; parents weeping 
and lamenting at the thoughts of my approaching 
end :^«-AIl these cbcumstances render the present 
an awful yet a profitable season. Great God, 
sanctify this afflictive event to the good of my dear 
parents, and may it do me good ! Lord, humble 
my proud soul, and let me feel the consolations of 
thy Spirit, and be made ready and willing, at any 
time, to hear thee say, * Come up hither.'*^ 

In this very distressing state of suflFering he 
continued for many weeks, during which the con- 
solations of God abounded towards him, and he 
rejoiced in the furnace. It pleased God, however, 
again to raise him up from his bed of pain, and to 
spare him yet a little while. The following record 
shows the state of his mind at that time : — 

*^ January 21 sty 1825. — After having been con- 
fined to my bed for the space of eighteen weeks, 
I am again, through mercy, enabled to go down 
stairs, to breathe the pure air, and enjoy a fresh 
scene. O may these blessings contribute to the 
strengthening of this poor, weak body ! I hope 
yet to devote myself to the work of Gt)d. O 
Lord, keep me humble, teach me by thy blessed 
Spirit, and lead me into all truth. Let me not 
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live to be cold and useless, but fill me with loye 
to souls — 

^'^AbnmixigdMaity.* 

<^ February 5/i^— Blessed be Grod for hia good- 
ness towards me. For the last fortnight I hare been 
recovering my health, and was permitted laat even* 
ing to go to chapel. Mr. Bracfaiack preached from 
James i. 14, 15. I felt it good to be there, and 
my soul was alive to God, and happy in him. 
Bless the Lord, O my soul, fcnr favouring me with 
another opportunity of worshipping in his house, 
after having been prevented for six months J'' 

It was not long, however, that this young ser- 
vant of God continued able to go to the house of 
prayer, or to associate with his Christian friends : 
He was called again to drink still more largely of 
the bitter cup of pain and sorrow. Affliction, in 
another form, attacked his feeble frame, and again 
stretched the sufferer on the bed of languishing. 
For many weeks his sufferings were extreme, but 
his soul reposed in unshaken' confidence upon the 
promise of his God. The pious resignation of his 
heart is admirably expressed in the following verse 
of the hymn : — 

^^Whta. pain o*er my weak flesh prevails, 
With lamb-like patience arm my breast ; 
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When grief my wounded soul assails, 
In lowly meekness may I rest." 

The fbUowing is his last record of the state of 
his mind under these protracted afflictions :— - 

** March 8d, 1826. — Some months have now 
elapsed since I last recorded the Lord^s dealings 
with me. During that period I have passed through 
varied scenes of severe afflictions and sore tempta- 
tions, but hitherto I have been enabled to trust in 
the Lord.'' 

After this he was confined entirely to his bed, 
and his afflictions were exceedingly severe. It now 
became evident both to himself and his sorrowing 
parents, that he was sinking apace into the arms 
of death. His soul, however, disdained to fear, 
reposing on the merits of Christ. Though his 
sufferings were so acute, and so protracted, not a 
murmuring word ever escaped his lips. His con- 
versation, so long as he was able to speak, was 
about the things of God. To those who visited 
him, especially to his young friends, his remarks 
were solemn ^nd faithful ; yea, he often exerted ' 
himself to the utmost in affectionately recommend- 
ing them to make religion their one great business. 
And his beloved parents can never forget his. 
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pious counsel, and his earnest solicitude for their 
eternal welfare. 

How often has the stoutest, carnal heart trem- 
bled when the dosmg scene has approached ; and 
even the taunting infidel, under such circum- 
stances, has turned pale with horror, when for- 
saken by the very fiend that planned his ruin, at 
the awful moment when sturdy death hurls him 
headlong over the tremendous precipice, uttering 
the most heart-rending shrieks as he downward 
falls to everlasting flames. 

Not so this dying saint ; for, as the ghastly foe 
advanced, his confidence heightened into the 
triumphs of conquest, till, like another Paul, he 
exclaimed, — ^' O death, where is thy sting ? O 
grave, where is thy victory ? Thanks be to Gt)d 
which giveth us the victory, through our Lord 
Jesus Christ.^ Some time af);er, when asked how 
he felt his mind, he replied — " Happy ! Happy ! " 
And then with all his remaining energy repeated 
— "Unto you therefore which believe He is 
precious;'*^ — and when he had said this he fell 
asleep. Thus closed the short but glorious 
career of William Dingle, June 8th, 1826. 

In the service of his God, and in his endeavours 
to do good to his fellow-men, his talents were 
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cheerfully and constantly employed, with an even 
and a steady zeal ; and his humility, generosity, 
gratitude, and affection, greatly endeared him to 
his Christian friends ; while his meek and quiet 
spirit rendered him amiable, and respected by all 
who knew him. 

The early removal of a young person of sa 
much promise, is one of those occurrences in the 
Divine procedure which leaves the finite penetra- 
tion of poor mortals far behind. Here, however, 
let pious parents repose their wounded hearts, for 
" He hath done all things well.*" 



u 



Mysterious are the ways of heaven, 
Its mercies how severely mild ! 

Asunder nature's bonds are riven, 
To save a parent, slays a child. 



** Is it his virtues you deplore, 

Which held out years of joy to view ; 
And fear such filial love no more 

Shall rise, to bless the world and you ? 

** Then cease to mourn, your tears are vain ; 
The virtuous buds, beyond the tomb, 
Shall, spite of death, unfold again, 
In flowers of ever-during bloom. 



♦♦ 
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MRS. MARY PLASKETT, 



'*' Bat it shall come to pMs, that at ereniiig time it shall be 
li^t.*' Jehovah. 



Mbs. Mart Flaskrtt was born in the 
of Downton, August 12th, 1739. Her father's 
name was Peter Bower ; he was by trade a clock- 
maker, and resided at Redlinch. There is good 
reason to believe, that, amidst abounding iniquity, 
he was, in some measure, careful of the morals of his 
children ; at least, more so than was usual in those 
days. Being of the Established Church himself, 
he brought up his family in a regular observance 
of her forms, and in diligent attendance on her 
services, which, without doubt, laid the founda- 
tion of that undeviating morality which charac- 
terised his daughter Mary from the days of her 
childhood, to the time of her conversion to God. 

Some time in the year 1762, or 63, she entered 
into the marriage-state with Reuben Plaskett, a 
plain, honest, labouring man, with whom she lived 
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comfortably about the space of twenty years; 
when he was unexpectedly hurried away from her, 
by that scourge of mankind, the small-pox, which, 
at that time, was making sad havoc in the neigh- 
bourhood. 

Being now a widow, and destitute, Mrs. Plas- 
kett removed to her son^s residence at Gosport, 
where she remained about twelve months ; but, not 
being quite so comfortable as she had expected, 
she returned again to her native town, though 
without a place where to lay her head. But He 
who hath promised to be the Husband of the 
widow, raised her up a friend when she most 
needed one: So true is that saying, ^^Man^s 
extremity is God'*s opportunity.*" Thus it proved 
in the case of Mrs. Flaskett. Willian Mussel- 
white, an old neighbour of hers, and an acquaint- 
ance of her father, gave her a kind invitation to 
make his house her home, and partake of what his 
humble board afforded until she should hear of 
tome other habitation. 

During the period of Mrs. Flasketfs residence 
at Gosport, her next-door neighbour at Downton, 
Mrs. Bishop, had also become a widow ; who, hear- 
ing of her old friend'^s destitute condition, sent for 
Mrs. Flaskett to live with her, as her conw 
panion. 
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Soon after, through the influence of Mrs. Eyre 
of New House, a vacancy in an alms-house in 
Salisbury was offered her; but the thought of 
^ leaving her kind friend, Mrs. Bishop, was more 
than she could endure. The late Rev. Mr. Lear, 
long the Vicar of the extensive parish of Downton, 
and a truly pious and evangelical Clergyman, 
knowing the affection which subsisted between 
these two widows, kindly exerted himself in pro- 
curing for Mrs. Plaskett the allowance of money, 
without her being obliged to become an inmate of 
the charitable institution. For this act of kind- 
ness to a poor destitute widow, the blessing of 
Him who binds up the broken in heart will, doubt- 
less, rest upon this worthy Clergyman, in that day 
when every man shall receive his reward; and 
when benevolence to the amount only of a eup of 
cold water shall not be unrequited. 

Thus graciously did the superintending provi- 
dence of a merciful God provide for her, and 
bring her by a way which she had not known. It 
does not however appear that the trials which she 
was called to endure, or the mercies which she 
received, produced in her soul any sanctified 
effects. She avoided open sin, but she was not 
found seeking after gospel holiness, ^^ without 
which no man can see the Lord."*^ A regular 
attendant, as she had ever been, on the services 
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and sacraments of the Established Church, to 
which she was conscientiously attached, she did 
not imagine, that any thing more than this was 
necessary to carry her to heaven. A jnou» 
acquaintance sometimes used to say, ^^ Mrs. Plas- 
kett, your regular attendance on divine ordinances 
will not justify you in the sight of God ; something 
more than this is necessary.'' Frequently, with 
tears she replied, " If this will not do, what can I 
do more?" So ignorant was she of the plan of 
salvation ! and in this state she continued many 
years. The conversations of her friend had, how- 
ever, produced some misgivings in her mind as to 
her fitnes for a better world. She sank deeper 
into a state of bondage to fear ; and how to per- 
form that which was good she knew not. 

Although at that time she heard the gospel 
preached in its purity in Downton Church, both 
by the venerable Vicar, and his pons and excel- 
lent Curate, the Rev. Mr Dashwood, it does 
not appear that she was ever stripped of her own 
righteousness. The drawings of the Spirit she 
did, doubtless, feel ; as, in after days, she would 
sometimes speak of the comfort which she had 
more than once felt under the preaching of the 
Rev. Mr. Dashwood, but for want of Christian 
communion these comforts were of short con-* 
tinuance. 
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It was reserved for the Wesleyan Methodists, 
as instruments in the hands of God, to lead the 
enquiring mind of this truly humble woman out 
of the toils of self-righteousness, where she had 
been for seventy years wandering— 

<< In endleBS mazes lost,** 

by expounding to her the way of Grod more per- 
fectly. 

In the year 1814, the Methodists erected a new 
<;hapel in Downton, which was opened in the 
month of September. Soon afterwards, Mrs. 
Flaskett was induced, from mere curiosity, to 
attend the preaching; her mind bdng, at this 
time, considerably prejudiced against every mode 
but that of the Established worship. The time 
of love was, however, come ; and He that opened 
Lydia^s heart, now opened hers to attend to the 
things which were spoken by his servants. Her 
prejudices gave way, and at the conclusion of the 
service she went home, saying it was so simple, 
beautiful, and heavenly, that she could gladly 
have staid the whole night. She embraced the 
first opportunity of taking a seat in the house of 
God, and from that time it was never vacant 
but when illness prevented her attendance, 
until she entered the temple above. Punctual 
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in all her engagements, her seat-subscription was 
sure to be ready at the time it became due: 
Whoever might forget the time, it was never for- 
gotten by Mrs. Plaskett. 

From this hour she became a real worshipper, 
though she could not quite overcome her long- 
standing prgudices so as to join the Society, till 
the year 1819, in the summer of which, she 
rceived her first Society Ticket; and immedi- 
ately became a decided Methodist. Indeed, from 
the time she first knew that people, she could not 
endure the speaking evil of them, but was ever 
ready to say, to foes, as well as to friends, ^^ These 
men are the servants of the most high God, who 
shew unto us the way of salvation." 

Class-meetings were very highly prized by her. 
She did indeed delight in these opportunities of 
sooal conversation and humble prayer; frequently 
did she close her statement of Christian experience 
by saying, " I want more of God's Holy Spirit." 
And, truly, that sacred Spirit, that hallowing, 
heaven-preparing influence she did enjoy more 
and more, day by day, till mortality was swallowed 
up (£life. 

Prayer-meetings too were very greatly esteemed 
by Mrs. Plaskett ; in this respect she was a pat- 
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tern to beUevers, being ever unifonn in her attend- 
ance. When upwards of eighty-two years of age, 
she has frequently been first at the sabbath morn- 
ing six o^ clock prayer-meeting, though she had a 
considerable distance to walk, and a steep hill to 
ascend, in order to reach the house of the Lord. 
'And during the winter season, neither the coldr 
ness of the weather, nor the darkness, even when 
she was far advanced in her eighty-sixth year, 
prevented her from worshipping the Lord in his 
earthly courts. 

It was a truly gratifying sight to witness, on 
one of these occasions, this mother in Israel bend- 
ing beneath the weight of more than four-score 
' years, leaning upon her friendly sta£P, while in the 
other hand she held her lantern, by the feeble 
light of which, casting its glimmering rays across 
her path, she was barely preserved from stumbling 
over the loosened pebbles, or from wandering 
aside into the mire, as she laboured up the 
hill to hold communion with Him whom her soul 
loved. 

To minds less intent upon having an abundant 
entrance administered into the everlasting king- 
dom, these were pleas which might have been 
urged for staying at home. Her faculty of hear- 
ing had become impaired ; and, in consequence of 
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an a£Biction in one of her legs, every step occa- 
sioned pain ; but so greatly did she long for com* 
miinion with God, that all her infirmities and her 
pain were comparatively forgotten. It was no 
wonder that such a Christian, impelled by desires 
so aotdent, and struggling to the house of mercy 
through such difficulties and so much pain, should 
be filled with the fulness of God. O ! she could 
truly sing, — 

^^ Labour is rest, and pain is sweet. 
If thou my God art here.*' 

While in the house of prayer her soul truly 
waited upon God, she fed upon the fatness of hi» 
promises, and his comforts delighted her souL 
<rhe ordinances were not as dry breasts to her, 
but she sucked the milk of the divine consolations, 
and was thereby strengthened to lay a firmer hold 
upon the skies ; and her faith sometimes carried 
her on in holy contemplation, far beyond death, 
and the gloomy caverns of the grave, and opened 
before her a delightful and glorious prospect of 
the happiness which, when safely conducted into 
the presence of the King Eternal, Immortal, and 
Invisible, should be her unfading portion. 

A month or two before her death, this aged 
saint met with a fall, from the effects of which she 
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never recovered. She was soon confined to her 
room, and shortly to her bed, where she lay 
r^icing in hope, patient in tribulation, ctm- 
tinning instant in prayer ; till prayer was lost in 
praise. Her sufierings were very severe ; painful 
sweUmgs followed the blow on her hip, which 
broke out in large wounds, leaving her in a sad 
and distressing state ; but her God was with her. 
More than once in the time of health, did she 
express a fear lest the enemy should be permitted 
fiercely to assail her in her last illness, or in the 
hour of dissolution ; but this was not the case. 
O how groundless were her fears ! Consolations 
from on high, and the kind attention of Christian 
friends, smoothed her passage to the tomb, while 
her departure was 

*' Cafan as the suimner evening^s latest sigh 
That shots the rose.*' 

O ! ye timid followers of the Lamb, take cou. 
rage, while in imagination you stand beside this 
dying pilgrim. Behold "the victory by her 
Saviour given ;^ and be assured that He who 
gives you grace to live to him day by day, will 
also give you " dying grace in a dying hour.'' 

The peace of God ruled in the heart of Mrs. 
Plaskett, and sometimes rose to rapture. To a 
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fHend she sud, '^ O bow I longed to gee jooj to 
tell you how happy I am ! Blessed be His mer- 
ciful name ! ^ A few days before her death a 
neighbour called to see her and said, '^ Mrs. 
Flaskett, you were always a good woman, you 
need not fear to die.^ She said but little at the 
time, but afterwards she burst into tears and said, 
** What ! call me good, a poor vile worm like 
me good, a rebel all my life 9"^ Indeed it seemed 
as if she could not speak of herself in terms suffix 
dently humiliating; while she was equally at a 
loss for words in which to exalt the Redeemer. 
A friend was one day reading a favourite hymn 
from the Olney Collection, when the following 
verse greatly affected her, being as she thought 
strictly descriptive of her former state : — 

<< Some call him a Saviour in word, 

But mix their own works with his plan ; 
And hope he his help will afibid. 

When they have done all that they can ; 
If doings prove rather too light, 

A tittle they own they may fail^ 
They purpose to make up fuU weight 

By casting his name in the scale. " 

The fourteenth Chapter of St. John'^s Gospel 
was exceedingly sweet to her mind. The holy 
pleasure which beamed upon the countenance of 
this aged disciple while hearing those gracious 
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words of her Saviour read, can never be forgotten 
by those who were present. 

Sometimes her excruciating pains would cause 
an involuntary sigh ; but in a moment, her coun- 
tenance would settle down in placid composure 
and cahn attention. And she longed to stand in 
the presence of her Redeemer for ever: In the 
language of another favourite hymn she could 
say: — 

" Absent, alas ! from Qod, 

We in the body mourn ; 
And pine to quit this mean abode, 

And hmguish to return. 
Jesus, regard our vows, 

And change our faith'to sight ; 
And clothe us with our nobler house 

Of empyrean light ! '* 

The morning of the day on which she died, 
she was heard to say several times, with great 
emphasis and evident pleasure, ^^Let me die the 
death of the righteous, and let my last end be 
like his!**' During the greater part of the day, 
her lips were moving in prayer; her attendant 
heard her say, " Lord, have mercy ! Lord Jesus, 
help me.^ About an hour and a half before her 
departure, a friend said, *^ Mrs. Plaskett, are you 
still happy P*" She feebly answered, " Yes.^ She 
laboured to say more, evidently expressive of her 
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happiness, but could not ; the powers of nature 
had failed. 

'< Yet on her dying countenance was seen 
A smile, the index of a soul serene.*' 

At length, without a struggle or a sigh, her 
liberated spirit escaped from earth to heaven, 
Felj. 27th, 1827> having sojourned here below 
four-score and six years. 

May those who knew her on earth, meet her 
In the skies ! 
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<<And when a few fleet seyeiiBg jean hare flown^ 
She'll meet thee at heaven's gate, and lead thee on : 
Weep not for her." 

Mrs. Elizabeth Gregory was the daughter 
of Thomas and Elizabeth Sutton, of Winter- 
bourne, near Salisbury, at which which place she 
was bom Feb. 1 7^^? 179^* Her parents had ever 
been accustomed to attend the services of the 
EstabUshed Church, and thither they were wont 
to take Elizabeth. 

At a very early age, she was visited with seri- 
ous thoughts of God, of death, and of judgment. 
But it was not till she heard the preaching of the 
Methodists, that she became convinced of the 
necessity of a change of heart. From her first 
acquaintance with that people, she discovered, in 
their appearance and deportment, so much serious- 
ness and heavenly-mindedness, as she had never 
seen in any other people ; and she felt a secret 
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longing to become possessed of the sgme religipn 
which they enjoyed. She consequently availed 
herself of every opportunity of attending the 
preaching, and of associating with the people of 
God. The public ordinances were blessed to her ; ' 
she began to feel her lost estate by reason of jsin, 
and the utter impossibility of entering heaven 
without a Divine change. Having been invited 
to attend a Class-Meeting, die gladly went, earn- 
estly desirous of finding rest to her souL Having 
now cast in her lot amongst the Methodists, she 
tesolTed, by the help of God, to live and die wkh 
them. Durii^ the space of four or five months, 
she continued to seek earnestly the paidcm of her 
sins : And on Christmas-day, 18Q9, the Lord, in 
mercy, revealed his love to her soul ; she fek 
that she was pardoned ; the Spirit of Grod bore 
witness with her spirit, that shewas a child of God; 
and she went on her way rejoicing in BUm. She 
now walked in the unclouded light of God'^s coim- 
tenance ; and, ^ is usual with the new-born soul, 
she became anxiously concerned, that oth^s 
should partake the same grace that feund out 
her. 

In the begimungof the year 1816, the Society 
at Wmterbounie was visited with a Uessed out- 
pouring of the Holy Spirit ; great numbers were 
mduced lo attend the puUie pregcbing, many of 
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whom were deeply convinced of sin ; and one 
hundred souls were converted to God, in about 
three months. While the work was thus extend- 
ing, the members of the Society rejoiced in the 
deepening of the work of grace in their own souls ; 
and Miss Sutton blessedly realized a holy baptism 
of the Spirit. 

Being of a cheerful and an active turn of mind, 
and very desirous to promote the glory of God, 
she heartily engaged as a Sabbath-school teacher, 
in which labour of love she was rendered useful 
to the souls of the children. Some of them she 
had formed into a class, for the purpose of more 
effectually promoting their spiritual welfare ; and 
the foUowing instance bears testimony that her 
labour was not in vain : — 

** May 21*/, 1816. — ^While I was meeting the 
Class of Sunday-school children, the Lord was 
pleased to pour out his Spirit upon us ; and we 
felt the place to be, indeed, ^ the house of God 
and the gate of heaven^ to our souls. Two of 
the girls found the Lord.^ 

The experience of God^^s people, in every age, 
fully corroborates thedeclarations of inspired truth, 
that ^^we must, through much tribulation, 
enter into the kingdom of God ; ^ nor are the 
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fierce and malicious temptations of satan among 
the least of the Christianas trials : With this 
adversary Miss Sutton was sometimes called to 
contend. One circumstilnce is thus recorded : — 



"Jwne \5th. — This evening it was suddenly 
suggested to my mind, to go and jump into 
the river. The temptation was so strong, as to 
make me quite unhappy for the moment ; but 
falling on my knees, I was instantly delivered. 
Glory be to thee, O my God ! that thou didst, 
^with the temptation, make a way for my 
escape.'* "" 

The following extracts, from her diary, are 
illustrative of her general experience : — 

^'December 20th, — I found great comfort to-day, 
in meditating on these words, ^All are yours ; ^ 
and I feel an increasing sweetness in prayer, and 
trust, it will not be long before I shall be renewed 
in righteousness and true holiness. Lord, discover 
the hinderance, and give me power to believe. 

" February 16^A, 1817' — I was much cast 
down to-day, by hearing one of our friends say, 
it would soon be over with religion in this place, 
on account of the backwardness of the people in 

G 
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the prayer-meeting ; and was led to fear, lest I 
should grow cold and lifeless ; and, consequently, 
not hold out to the end. While I was thus rea- 
soning, the Lord applied those words to my mind, 
* Fear not, for I am with thee ; be not dismayed, 
for I am thy God.^ My mind was greatly com- 
forted, and I determined to trust in the Lord. 
May he keep me in the hour of temptation, that 
I may not be ^ led captive by the devil at his 

wiu; 

^'Febriuijy 23d. — Glory be to God! this 
has been a good day to my soul. I feel my spir- 
itual strength renewed. At the prayer-meeting 
this evening, the Lord was present, and precious 
to my soul. One person was set at glorious 
liberty. 

^'November 4thy 1818. — While reading Lady 
Maxwell'*s letters, I felt the importance of having 
my mind always deeply impressed with a sense 
of the majesty of God. O for an abiding sense 
of his greatness, and of his nearness to me at all 
times ! that I may never more grieve him, and 
wound my own conscience, by levity and unwatch- 
fulness. I felt a solemn awe resting upon my 
mind, while waiting upon God in secret prayer 
this day. O may it abide with me even unto 
death I'' 
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For nearly two years subsequent to the date 
of the last extract, she was called to pass through 
great mental depression, and bodily weakness ; 
which occasioned a very uncomfortable state of 
mind« To these seasons of sorrow, the following 
passage refers : — 

** AprU 2d. — For a long time past, I have 
been in a very low and desponding state, on 
account of my living so far beneath my privilege ; 
and while looking at my own unfaithfulness, I 
have been brought to the borders of despair; 
yet still the Lord has kept me from sinking. 
What I have felt, is more than tongue can 
express. I thought, I had lost all my religion : 
And these words were often on my mind, ^ not in 
the favour of God."* O how awful did my state 
seem ! I could find no comfort in the means of 
grace, nor by conversing with the people of God. 
I said, I had lost my confidence ; but was told, 
that it was only a temptation, and that I looked 
too much to my own unfaithfulness. I thought 
that other persons did not know my state, and 
that they thought better of me than they ought 
to do ; I could not, therefore, take any comfort 
from what they said. I became, consequently, 
weak in body and faith ; and could not enjoy the 
ordinances of religion. I thought myself unwor- 
thy to shake hands with the people of God; 

g2 
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and often passed by tbem, hanging down ray head 
like a bulrush. 

"After a time, my spirits got rather better, but 
I have not enjoyed religion so much since, though 
I feel it very good at times. I am very thankful 
for the Lord^s goodness in bearing with me; 
and sometimes can rejoice, in possessing a calm 
and peaceful mind, and have no doubt of my 
acceptance, through Christ. 

"This morning, I felt my mind so comfortable, 
that I could not help talking to the Sunday- 
school children, and persuade them all to love 
and serve God, in the days of their youth. O 
how good and pleasant a thing it is, to enjoy the 
love of God!" 

By degrees, she regained her wonted confidence, 
and elasticity of mind, and employed herself in 
diligent attendance upon the means of grace, and 
in offices of usefulness. That religion was her 
chief concern, appears from the following state- 
ments : — 

^^ August ^^Jth^ 1822. — Had a profitable band- 
meeting, and feel resolved to devote myself more 
to God ; but in the after part of the day, I, in 
some measure, grieved the Spirit of God, by 
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Hinprofitable conversation. May my words be 
few, that I may be more attentive to the teachings 
of the Holy Spirit. 

^^Avffust 28th. — ^Felt access to a throne of grace, 
^nd my soul athirst for full salvation. In the 
afternoon, a deadness came over my mind, for 
which I cannot account. I feel I am all igno- 
rance, and helplessness. Lord, teach me wisdom 
secretly, and help me to rely on thee alono for 
salvation.*" 

The blessed God often sees fit to lead his 
people into circumstances of bodily suffering; 
doubtless, for the trial of their faith : And in the 
accomplishment of his purposes, that, which to 
short-sighted mortals seems trivial and unimpor- 
tant, is, in the chain of Providence, frequently, a 
most important link. Thus would it seem to be, 
in the case of Miss Sutton. By some accident, 
she met with a scratch iin the palm of her hand, 
which, in consequence, became so dreadfrilly 
inflamed, that a mortification of the parts had 
nearly taken place; and for several weeks she 
was exercised with strong pain. In reference to 
this visitation, she thus remarks :^ 

''June 14ithj 1823.— With gratitude of heart 
I record the mercy of my God, in supporting^ 
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and bringing me throagh this severe afflictkm. 
It is with pain I now write.-— But bless the Lord, 
who hath raised me up from the borders of the 
grave, that I may seek a meetness for heaven ; 
I desire to live for nothing else. The Lord hath 
laid no more upon me, than he hath enabled me 
to bear. I felt patient, and I trust, willing to 
suffer the will of God, however painful. But I 
did not enjoy that happiness which I so much 
desire. I felt a shrinking from death, though 
not a dread of it. May I henceforth live in a 
constant preparation for eternity ! 

^^ I feel that I have a heart that would stop 
far short of the fulness of God ; and that I have 
to strive against carelessness, and lukewarmness, 
and wanderings in prayer. O Lord, 

<< < Settle and fix my wavering mind 
With all thy weight of love.' 

^^ I thank the Lord for inclining hi^ people to 
visit, on this occasion, such an unwortliy worm ; 
they were extremely kind, in consoling, and pray- 
ing for me, far beyond what I deserved, or ever 
expected. My dear relations, also, did every 
thing in their power to alleviate my pain ; and 
afforded me every comfort which they possibly 
could. The Lord reward them an hundred-fold. 
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^ What shall I render unto the Lord for all his 
benefits ? I will take the cup of salvation, and 
call on the name of the Lord.^ 

"t/zmc ISth, Sunday. — Felt my mind very 
wandering under the morning sermon. In the 
afternoon the text was, ^ For our light affliction 
which is but for a moment,^ &c. I heard with 
attention, but did not experience the power of 
it, because I thought I was not the character ; I 
feel that I 4o not look at the things which are 
not seen, as I ought. When shall I be more 
spiritually minded? In the evening I felt 
quickened, and enjoyed liberty in prayer. 

*' June IGfh. — I have peace with God ; but 
sometimes in conversation I get off my guard, and 
lose my tranquillity of mind. O for power to 
watch and pray always J 

*^ June I'Jth. — Felt it good to wait upon God ; 
but in visiting the sick I find the want of more 
life and power in my own soul, in order to be made 
useful to others. • 

** June 18M, 19th, — I see more clearly than 
evQr that I must be saved by faith, but I want 
a more intense desire for hdiness. I feel a great 
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deal of stupor and insensibility, neither joy nor 
sorrow. 

'* ^ Gracious Redeemer, shake 
This slumher from my souL* 

" Jwne 20/A. — ^When I arose this morning I 
felt dull and heavy, and could not find liberty in 
prayer. After breakfast the conversation of a 
follower of Jesus was made the means of quickening 
my mind, and rendering it more spiritual. In the 
afternoon in secret, I felt such a degree of stupor 
as prevented my profiting. At the prayer-meeting 
my spiritual strength was renewed. At . the 
band I did not find it so profitable. Gracious 
God, pardon my want of faith, and help me to 
believe. I think I have been expecting, from the 
creature, what I must receive from God alone. 

" June 21*^. — Felt it good to-day in visiting 
the sick, but do not abide in Christ. In conver- 
sation, I was unwatchful. O for power to guard 
my senses ! 

'* June 23d. — Have not read and prayed so 
much to-day, in consequence of not redeeming my 
time. I find that if I do not retire at my stated 
tinje for prayer, something or other occurs to pre- 



Xas. ELTZABETH ^BEGOBY. 129 

vent me afterwards, so that I lose the oppartunity. 
Was blessed at Class this evening. 

" June 24ith. — I still have to mourn over my 
unfaithfulness, and my want of a recollected spirit ; 
little things often divert my mind from God. But 
I trust I have more power of late to come to God 
just as I am. I have been saved from that dis- 
couragement to-day, which for a long time has 
oppressed me. ' Bless the Lord, O my soul ! and 
all that is within me, praise his holy name.^ 

^^ July !«/, 2d. — Felt blessed while reading 
Mrs. Fletcher'^s Life, and have an earnest desire 
to give my heart to God without reserve. But 
O how soon I lose it, for want of feeding on 
Jesus ! 

*' July 3d. — I had liberty while exhorting a 
poor sick woman to look to Jesus for a present sal- 
vation. Sometimes I enjoy the work of visiting 
the sick, at other times it is a cross. I want to 
live more in the spirit, that my duty may at all 
times be my delight. I trust I feel peace with 
God, but am tempted to think it is not such as 
others enjoy, and that it is all a delusion.'" 

The office of Class-Leader, in the Methodist 
Society, is one of great responsibility and impor- 

G 5 • 
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tance, to which much care and anxiety are at* 
tached ; and upon the faithful discharge of its 
duties depend, in a great measure, the stability 
and prosperity of the work of God in the souls of 
the various members. Miss Sutton was, about 
this time, appointed to take charge of a Class ; 
and with much fear and trembling she entered 
upon her work. With what earnest desires to 
please God she took upon her this office, will appear 
irom her own statement : — ^ 



" July listh. — By desire of Mr. Gilpin I met 
the class this evening, and had a word for all ; 
but it was a barren season, I could not enter into 
the spirit of it. I want to feel that every word I 
speak is given me from above; and that the 
prayers I offer, are inspired by the Spirit of God. 
Living faith is what I want ; O for power to use 
the little I have, and then the Lord will not fail 
to give more ! 

^^June 20^A.— ^To-day I have been strongly 
tempted to murmur, slnd am still more anxious to 
have the cause removed than to bear it cheerfully, 
though the trial of my faith worketh patience. I 
feel much tried by the conduct of others, though, 
no doubt, they have more to bear with from me. 
O when shall I be delivered from this burden of 



^in, and possess that charity which beareth all 
things ! 

" July 22d. — Strongly tempted to give up the 
Class, because my own soul does not prosper more ; 
nevertheless, I was encouraged this evening by 
finding that my feeble exhortations had been made 
useful. 

" July 26ifA. — I trust that my mind is more 
spiritual, though at times I feel much of the cat- 
tial mind, and spiritual sloth. O may I be vahant 
for Christ, and always stand my ground ! 

*' July 28^A. — Felt greater liberty at my Class 
this evening, and proved it good * to be there.^ 
While reading, ^ day or two ago, the following 
passage, — * He giveth power to the faint, and to 
them that have no might he increaseth strength,' — 
I felt power to claim it as my own. tt astonishes 
me that such a poor discouraged, lifeless creature 
should have power to engage in such a work. 
Surely it tnust be of God, who, if he call us, will 
enable us to work for him. After Class, I met the 
children, and felt it good while persuading them 
to remember their Creator in the days of theit 
youth, and to seek a present salvation. 

"^ August l-kA.*— The past week has yielded 



i 
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more than ordinary peace. At my band this morn- 
ing I had a blessed season ; it was indeed good to 
be there. Yet at times I feel much of the carnal 
mind, and many things contrary to love. Lord, 
deepen thy work in me, and never suffer me to 
rest 

« < Till sin is aU destroy'd.' 

I believe this is the will of God in Christ Jesus 
concerning me ; but I want a determination never, 
to give over praying and expecting till I have it 
in possession. 



" * O avenge me of my foe, 

And bruise the serpent's head.* 



»r 



As a tract-distributor, and a collector for the 
Foreign Missions, she was indefatigable. In 
reference to the former of these undertakings she 
writes thus : — 

" October 4<th, — To-day I had considerable 
enjoyment in distributing the tracts, and felt lib- 
erty in speaking to the people concerning the 
value of their souls, family prayer, and their duty 
to God and to their children. 

" October lOth. — Awoke this morning in a 
happy frame of mmd> but after breakfast found 
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backwardness in prayer. I' believe it was owing 
to unprofitable conversation. After visiting some 
of the members of my Class, I returned home with 
a deep sense of my unfitness for the work, and felt 
unable to do anything as I ought. O my God^ 
help me to live for eternity ! '' 



?^ 



Notwithstanding her humble, and sometimes 
very discouraging, views of herself in her private 
retirements, Miss Sutton continued to pursue the 
paths of usefulness to which she had been called, 
with unabated vigour. And judging from her lively 
turn of mind, and her incessant activity in doing 
good, few persons would have been disposed to 
suspect that she ever passed through such seasons 
of depression and self-condemnation as are de- 
veloped in some of the foregoing statements. She 
was anxious however in all, and through all, her 
painful exercises, to keep her hold of Christ. Nor 
could she be satisfied without feeling an abiding 
sense of her Redeemer's presence. And truly there 
is nothing, in heaven above, or in earth beneath, 
that, in the estimation of a Christian, can com- 
pensate for the absence of Jesus. And cold, 
indeed, is that heart which glows not with holy 
desire after an indwelUng Saviour. 

In all her concerns this amiable female had long 
been accustomed to seek direction and help in 
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recognised his hand. Nor did she forget the 
amazing obligations under which his goodness had 
laid her. She hastened to the throne of grace, 
and the language of her grateful heart was, 



'< How shall I equal triumphs raise) 
And sing mj great DeUveret's praise ? 



♦♦ 



Dangers, inseparable from this mortal state, 
often succeed each other with the rapidity of the 
troubled waves ; thus Mrs. Gregory had no sooner 
celebrated her preservation from accidental death, 
when an anticipated event occurred, which laid 
the foundation of her speedy removal from this 
vale of tears. On the 16th of April, 1828, she 
was safely delivered of a daughter ; in this season 
of trial and danger, she was favoured beyond her 
fears, and she rejoiced in the cheering prospect of 
a speedy restoration to her wonted employment in 
the church. But in consequence of injudicious 
treatment by her nurse, she took a cold, which 
was soon followed by symptoms of consumption, 
and she sunk with fatal rapidity into the arms of 
death. 

When she was informed by her medical attend- 
ant that nothing more could be done for her, she 
received the announcement with pious resignation 
to the Divine will. At this very serious moment 
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the world seemed lost to her view, and the things 
of eternity appeared in their most enchanting 
forms. She felt that she had not got her religion 
to seek; but that she was willing, yea desirous, ^' to 
depart and be with Christ.*" On some former 
occasions of mental depression she had sometimes 
felt a dread of death ; but, now the grim tyrant 
stood before her, she was undismayed ; she felt 
that death had lost his sting, and that, through 
the precious blood of Christ, she could even 
triumph over him. And while with holy confi-. 
dence she waited for the summons of her Lord, 
her heart said, — 



" Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I *d break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Would bear me conqueror through." 



O how eloquent are the death-bed sayings of 
the pious ! What scenes of glorious conquest 
meet the view of those who watch around the dying 
victor's couch ! Go thither, ye worldlings ! Learn 
the consummate vanity of all earthly good. Go 
thither, ye half-hearted professors of the faith of 
Christ, and learn the infinite importance of 
a full salvation ! And ye weeping penitents, and 
ye humble, yet oft discouraged, followers of the 
Lamb, behold the pledge of your departing 
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triumphs ; venture your all upon the atoning 
blood, nor ever doubt again. 

'^ See all your sins on Jesus laid ; 
The Lamb of Ood was slain ; 
His soul was once an offering made 
For every soul of man.** 

To her weeping partner, Mrg. Gregory ad- 
dressed the most afiectionate and consoling entrea^- 
ties to look to the Strong for strength, reminding 
him that the Lord gave, and the Lord taketh 
away, that " blessed is the name of the Lord.*" 
At times, however, she was greatly tempted ; satan 
thrust sore at her ; but she found her confidence 
increase ; nor did she for one moment doubt of 
her acceptance. Nevertheless, at these seasons 
she found it 



<< Hard toiling to reach the bless'd shore. 



ft 



But her hope, the anchor of her soul, was cast 
within the veil, and in the trying hour she could 
say,— 

<< On this my steadfast soul relies,— 
Father, thy mercy never dies.*' 

Satan seemed now to have spent his last dart, 
and to have retired from the contest ; and as, after 
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a dreary and tempestuous night, the rising sun 
breaks forth in glorious majesty, chasing aivay 
the darkness, dispersing the clouds, and cheering 
the heart of the mariner by the discovery of the 
wished-for port ; so arose in cloudless splendour 
the ** Sun of Righteousness,*" dispersing all her 
fears, and filling her soul with unutterable sere- 
nity, and ineffable delight. By faith she beheld 
the dazzling glories of the celestial city; and 
then in rapturous ecstasy exclaimed, as in the 
language of the poet : — 

'< I long to behold Him arrayed 

With glory and light from above ; 
The King in his beauty displayed, 

His beauty of holiest love : 
I languish and sigh to be there, 

Where Jesus hath fix*d his abode : 
O when shall we meet in the air, 

And fly to the mountain of God ! " 

It now became evident that the period of her 
departure was near at hand. Her countenance 
already beamed with the glory of an inward 
heaven, while her spirit triumphed in the assurance 
that very soon she should 

^^ Range the sweet plains on the banks of the river, 
And sing of salvation for ever and ever.'* 

In this happy frame of mind she continued. 
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till on Sunday, June 22d, 1828, her purified spirit 
was admitted into the company of those who 
have ^^ washed their robes, and made them 
white in the blood of the Lamb.*^ 

On the following Sabbath, the solemn occasion 
of her death was improved in a sermon preached 
by the Rev. fienjamin (now Doctor) Andrews, 
from Revelations ii. 10, ^'fie thou faithful unto 
death, and I will give thee a crown of life.*" 
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MISS EMMA BROWN, 



'< Mlien sorrows wept, she dried the falling tears, 

And kindly soothed the grief she could not heal ; 
Strove to allay the agonizing fears, 
Nor heard unheeded misery's appeal." 

HERRING. 

Miss Emma Brown was descended from 
parents, who moved in a respectable sphere of 
life ; her father having been, for many years, a 
Magistrate in the city of Salisbury, where she 
was bom, and where she spent the greatest part 
of her life. 

Her juvenile years were passed, without being 
marked with any particular circumstance to 
attract observation. As she grew up in life, she 
invariably evinced a ready obedience to the 
claims of parental authority ; and unceasingly 
studied to promote the happiness of all her con- 
nexions. Her family were devout admirers of 
those forms of religion which distinguish the 
Establishment of this country ; hence she natu- 
rally imbibed a very strong attachment to the 
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views and opinions, in matters of religion, which 
she was accustomed to see exemplified among her 
friends ; and which she was taught to consider of 
the utmost importance, in order to please God. 

That attention to religious ceremonies, and 
those modes of religious worship, in which we 
have been nurtured, — and which we may have been 
instructed to regard as the most important, if not 
the only necessary, means of salvation, — are not 
easily laid aside. The mind, having been regu- 
larly disciplined, by an unvarying routine of 
moral duties, assumes, by degrees, an attitude of 
ease and security ; and looks with jealous eye 
upon whatever attempts to sound the untegene* 
rate heart ; unless it be attended with all those 
accompaniments, which, in its estimation, long- 
established usage has rendered sacred. Nor is it 
easy, wholly to lay aside prejudice in this affair, 
than which, nothing can be more detrimental to 
our honest enquiries after truth. 

It was prejudice that hurried on the wicked 
Jews, mad with zeal for ancient usages, to crucify 
their Lord ; because they were thwarted in their 
expectations of his assuming worldly pomp and 
magnificence, in order to vindicate and support 
their legal ceremonies. — He meekly endeavoured 
to lead their minds from those shadows, to the 
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heart-felt enjoyments of gospel blessings, by 
declaring, '^ Blessed are |/ej>oor; for yours is the 
kingdom of God."^ Or, as the Apostle has more 
largely shewn, " The kingdom of God is not meat 
and drink, but righteousness, and peace, and joy 
in the Holy Ghost.^ And since that period, 
whilst bloody sacrifices have been presented at 
the shrine of prejudice, what wars and conten- 
tions has it occasioned ! What animosities and 
divisions in families and among friends I Ought 
these things so to be? Do the scriptures of 
truth inculcate such a doctrine ? When will the 
various sections of the Christian church exhibit 
the spirit which glowed in the bosom of the 
blessed Jesus, when he discountenanced a narrow 
mind in his disciples ? On that memorable occa- 
sion John said, ^^ Master, we saw one casting 
out devils in thy name, and he foUoweth not uSi, 
and we forbade him ; because he followeth not 
us. fiut Jesus said, Forbid him not,'^ &c. 

But while the extreme consequences of such 
an intolerant spirit are to be deeply deplored, 
countenance is not to be given to that rage for 
change into which too many fall. These, in 
order to avoid one extreme, run into another; 
which frequently unsettles religious principles for 
ever, and reduces the individual into a spe^ 
cies of religious weathercock. The conduct of 
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such persons unfits them for confidence any* 
where, — often brmgs religion into contempt, and 
is highly censurable and dangerous. 

True religion, the religion of the heart, being 
the most important of all the concerns of men, 
requires the exercise of every power of the soul, 
in consecrated dedication to God. And those 
forms of religious worship, and those Christian 
churches, which afford the most ample and most 
suitable means to promote and establish such a 
work of God in the soul, recommend them- 
selves to the sincere inquirer after the Lord ; as 
being sure guides to the feet of Jesus, and, — 
through Him, as the Way, the Truth, and the 
Life, — to the happy enjoyment of the favour of 
God in this world, and of his glory in the world 
to come. To such an inquirer, the reproach of 
Christ presents no intimidation ; he would gladly 
share the cross with his Lord, that he might be 
counted worthy to reign with Him ; the language 
of his soul is, — 

*^ All hail reproach, and welcome pain ! 
Only thy terrors, Lord, restrain." 

And should he be called to suffer the loss 
of friends, of reputation, and the esteem of this 
world, he is not dismayed ; for, with an Apostle 
he can say, — " What things were gain to me, 
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those I counted loss for Christ. Yea doubtless, 
and I count all things but loss, for the excellency 
of the knowledge of Christ Jesus my Lord.^ 

These observations have originated in the 
pecidiar circumstances, in which the subject of 
this memoir was placed, when her mind was first 
visited with a sense of her fallen estate, and her 
need of salvation. This event took place in the 
year 1810 ; and she continued, in some measure, 
to seek the Lord according to the light she had. 

It was not however till the year 1818, that she 
found peace with God, through our Lord Jesus 
Christ. 

Three of her sisters, previously to this, had 
united themselves in church-fellowship mth the 
Wesleyan Methodists: But further than with 
them, she had not had any intercourse with that 
people. Indeed her own mind was strongly 
opposed to any thing like dissent from the Church 
of England, and greatly prejudiced against the 
Methodists. 

Some time after this, she paid a visit to one 
her sisters, then residing in Bristol : While there 
she had frequent opportunities of mingling with 
some who were members of the Methodist Socie« 

H 
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ty, whose conduct she care&illy observed. Tliii 
acquaintance greatly softened down her preju- 
dice ; indeed, such was. their love towaxds each 
other, and their kindness to her, that her heart 
was drawn towards them ; and such impressions 
of esteem were produced in her mind as neyer 
wore off. The late Rev. Walter Griffith, and 
the Rev. W. Henshaw, were made very useful to 
her. And the opportunities she had of convers- 
ing with them and others, induced a secret desire 
to become better acquainted with this people, and 
to cast in her lot among them. 

On her return home, therefore, Miss Brown 
had not only lost all her prejudice against the 
Methodists, but felt an earnest desire to partake 
of their reUgious privileges. She surveyed such 
a measure, however, with extreme caution ; and 
wished to act from the clearest conviction of duty, 
and with a sincere desire to please God. After 
many reasonings, sore conflicts, and much prayer, 
she joined the Society in Salisbury, June 14, 1819. 

This step exposed her to some opposition ; but 
she continually committed her way to the Lord, 
who directed her steps, and made her path plain. 
The various opportunities for religious culture, 
which she now enjoyed, were greatly prized ; and 
her desire to know more of God increased with 
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tbeidraiitages she had gained. The hi^ sense 
she entectained of the value of Christian fellowship 
is expx^saed in a memorandum, which she wrote 
in hec pocket-book two years after she had joined 
the Methodist Society : — *^ Never can I be suffi- 
ciently thankful for my union with the Method- 
ists. What privileges do I enjoy ! But, O my 
God, how is it that I profit no more P ^ 

Her conscientious and regular attention to the 
means of grace, both public and private, was an 
ooeaaion df much spiritual profit to herself, and 
affords an example worthy of the imitation of all 
'wbo profess to be followers of Jesus Christ. To 
the seeret retirements of the closet she turned 
with much delight.; and often did she gain such 
discoveries of the love of Christ there, as over- 
whelmed her soul in holy adoration and praise : 
Askd under the influence of such feelings, she was 
enabled to make the daily sacrifice of her soul and 
body, to the honour and glory of God. 

Miss Brown'^s piety was diffusive : She wished 
others to be brought to the knowledge of her 
Saviour. Hence, she visited the sick and poor : 
To them she talked of the dying love of Jesus, 
relieved their wants, prayed with them, and 
taught them how to seek a mansion in the skies. 
Often has she been the means of reviviag the 

h2 
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hearts of the wretched, with whom she deeply 
sympathized, and, as she entered into their sor- 
rowful feelings with all the tenderness of Chris- 
tian charity, her words were cordials to thar 
sinking spirits ; while her pecuniary aid, adminis- 
tered with pious cheerfulness, turned aside the 
horrors of pinching scarcity of food and raiment, 
so often attendant upon old age and infirmity. 
In this unostentatious labour of love and kind* 
ness she took great delight : And upon her, doubt- 
less, rested a large share of the blessedness of 
Him who considereth the poor and needy. Her 
example in this respect is worthy the closest 
imitation of those pious individuals, to whom the 
Father of all has, for a time, entrusted means and 
opportunities. What a glorious reward awaits 
such ! Let the words of Jesus encourage them, 
^^ I was an hungered, and ye gave me meat : I 
was thirsty, and ye gave me drink: I was a 
stranger, and ye took me in : naked, and ye 
clothed me : I was sick, and ye visited me : T was 
in prison, and ye came unto me.'' For, " verily 
I say unto you, inasmuch as ye have done it 
unto one of the least of these my brethren, ye 
have done it unto me.'' 

It will be readily allowed, that such a line of 
conduct is incompatible with that conformity to 
the world, which marks the character of too many 
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professors of religion. Such a sphere is not 
adapted to show off personal attractions, or to 
exhibit gaudy appearances. And to these vani- 
ties Miss Emma Brown was decidedly averse. 
This was indicated in her dress, and in her whole 
outw^d appearance ; while in her spirit she was 
crucified to the world. 

^ Dead to the world and aU its toys, 
Its idle pomp and foding joys.'* 

In the month of September 1826, she again 
visited Bristol. And here, being privileged with 
increased opportunities of a religious kind, she 
assiduously sought to devote her whole heart to 
God. Christian holiness was what her soul 
ardently desired, and longed for. With the 
Apostle she could say, *^ I count not myself to 
have apprehended : But this one thing I do, for- 
getting those things which are behind, and reach- 
ing forth unto those things which are before, I 
press toward the mark for the prize of the high 
calUng of God in Christ Jesus." 

The following extract of a letter, written to one 
of her Christian friends, illustrates the spiritual 
state of her mind at this time : — 

^^ I thank God I am enabled daily, in some 
measure, to live by faith in his well-beloved Son ; 
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w/ho is toy ttiercifal und faithful High PridSt, my 
gracious Mediator, my powerftd Adtoc&te, m; 
Lord and my God. I am enaMed to^ deave unto 
Jesus, and feel Him increasingly precious. The 
change I have felt in my soul of late, leads me 
often to wonder, and to adote the 6dd of all 
grace. Yet at times, the eneiny ifhrosts sote at 
me, hut hitherto the Lord hath been my helper; 
for which I praise Him, and trust He will be 
even to the end. Frequently, I have such sweet 
assurances of being for ever with the Lord, as 
.gives me to rejoice with joy unspl»dE:flble ; aUd 
then the language of my bMtt half been,-^ 

^ ^ I ariE not lift, Ibat let me lirM» 
And lay me down in peace.' 



a 



Yet would I say, ^ AH the days of my ap- 
pointed time will I wait till my change come ; 
for good is the will of the Lord. I think I can 
say,— 

*' ' His peace and love my portion is, 
My joy to endure and do his will,' 

Or perhaps I should rather say, I am enabled 
thankfully to endure and do it. I know not th&t 
I can yet rejoice in tribulation, and do the will of 
the Lord so cheerfully at all times, as would be 
pleasing to him. I cannot be satisfied with pre- 
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sent attainments ; it is very frequently the cry of 
my heartji— 

^^^ With all thy great salvation bless 
And make me all like thee.' 

^^ I pray to be taught the way of faith, and that 
I may have right views of the Saviour. I know 
I am ignorant, slow of heart to believe, and dull 
in learning; but Jesus is all compassion. He is 
wisdom, power, and love ; and I endeavour to lay 
hold of Him by faith, and thus have all my wants 
supplied. Al8 to prayer, I am very deficient ; I 
do not yet ^ pray always with all prayer and sup- 
plication in the Spirit, and watch thereunto with 
all perseverance.'' I have felt so much difficulty 
in this, that it has often made me ready to give up 
my confidence ; and yet I know that the Lord 
hears and answers my feeble petitions. Blessed 
be his name for all His mercy and goodness to 



me.'' 



That Miss Brown was not disposed to rest 
satisfied with any low state of grace is evident, 
from the severity with which she scrutinized all 
her motives, and her vigilant attention to her 
heart, in its most secret workings. She watched 
over her various dispositions with a jealous and 
cautious circumspection, ever afraid lest self should 
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be mixed with any of her duties and exercises* 
Thus in a letter to a friend she writes : — 

^^ I am so afraid of being deceived, and of 
thinking too highly of myself, and professing 
more than I possess, and by inconsistency of spirit 
or conduct bringing a reproach upon religion, and 
thereby discouraging others. 

^^ I sometimes thmk I feel for a moment, when 
tried by others, a little impatience, and anger, and 
speak a little too quickly. And I think, also, 
that I have too vain and conceited thoughts of 
myself, and too uncharitable thoughts of others ; 
but I never feel any of these evils without their 
being grievous to me. And I loathe myself on 
the account of them, and would gladly get entirely 
free, and be filled with their contraries. 

"I long to have every thought, desire, temper, 
affection, word, and action, brought into obedience 
to Christ. Happy are the people that are in 
such a case ; blessed are they who have thus the 
Lord for their God.'' 

But although Miss Brown sometimes passed 
through these uncomfortable and perplexing 
reasonings ; at other times she could rejoice in 
the love of God. 
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** I think,'' she writes, " I feel, daily, increas- 
singly happy in God. I bless His name that I 
have felt much of his love the last few days. 

^^ My soul has been much blessed, of late, in 
visiting the afflicted poor ; I have much delighted 
in it, and have felt such love to them, and much 
more liberty in talking to them.'' 

In consequence of the peculiar circumstances 
in which she was placed at the commencement of 
her religious course, Miss Brown had become so 
habitually reserved, that she was thereby often 
prevented fix)m availing herself of the great 
advantages resulting from the experience of her 
Christian friends in social and religious conversa- 
tion. This she deplores, as well as her great 
unworthiness, in the following manner : — 



t6 



Those words of the hymn, — 



*^ <Let all I am in thee be lost, 
Let all be lost in God,'— 

express the desire of my heart. And I have felt 
frequently, of late, such an abhorrence of myself 
that I wanted to sink into nothing before God 
and my fellow-creatures ; and, were it not for this 
feeling, I should oftener ask fo^ information and 
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advice upcm religious experience^ of persons I am 
with ; but I find I cannot do it without bringing 
self with it, which makes me relinquish it, and 
very likely I am a loser thereby. I know also 
that a reserred disposition, which others think 
natural, but which I have ever been inclined to 
think is acquired, and firom which I suffer exceed- 
ingly, is a great hinderance both in my getting 
and attempting to do good.*" 

In this instance, doubtles85 this amiable young 
lady erred. The pious conversation of expe- 
rienced persona is well calculated to edify and 
encourage the young and timorous Christian. 
And could she have freely communicated her 
pecuUar feelings, on suitable occasions, to her 
Christian friends, she would^ no'^doubt, have been 
saved from many of those mental sufferings which 
she had to pass through. This depression some- 
times almost caused her to sink under discourage 
ing views of herself Yet she found Christ to be 
near to help her ; and seemed to live in the spirit 
expressed by the poet, — 



" Other refuge have I none, 

Hangs my helpless soul on thee. 



»» 



The following is her language on one of those 
occasions :— 
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" The last four days I hare not felt so much 
peace and joy as in the five weeks previous ; yet 
I can still say, * My heart is fixed.'' ^^Grod is my 
portion, saith my soul :'* and, ^ Whom have I in 
heaven but thee ? and there is none upon earth I 
desire in comparison of thee.^ I feel that I would 
rather die than sin against my God : Yea, it does 
appear to me desirable to be 

<< 'Far from a world of grief and sin, 
' With God ctemaUy shut in ! '" 

It was evident to those who had opportunity of 
noticing Miss Brown^s walk and conversation, 
that, notwithstanding her occasional mournful 
seasons, her soul was becoming more and more 
alive to God, and ripening apace for endless 
glory. 

In February, 1829, while at Bristol, she was 
taken seriously ill. In reference to this event she 
said, '^ It is probable that a few days will termi- 
nate my life ; I have no expectation of recovering : 
But I should like to see my brother before I leave 
this world. O how deeply do I fed those words, — 

" ' I the chief of sinners am ; 
But Jesus died for me.* 

^< If I could not add the latter part, I should 
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despiur; but I know He died for me; I know 
He has loved me, and does love me. But I want 
to love Him more."" To her medical friend she 
said, ^^ I know that it has been my one desire to 
be entirely devoted to God, and especially the 
last two or three years; but I have not been 
faithful. My unfaithftdness I now mourn over ; 
yet it has been my one, only desire to be devoted. 
If I live, I hope I shall live in closer communion 
with God. I sometimes fear I do not yet know 
what real communion with Gt)d is ; my thoughts 
are not sufficiently recollected, they sometimes 
wander." 

When her sister spoke of the peculiar manifes- 
tation from above, given at this time, she observed, 
" It .is for you, not me ; I do not yet experience 
the same; I want to be more spiritual: But I 
feel all is peace within ; I have had great peace 
ever since I have been laid here.'' 

March \st — The morning text was men- 
tioned to her : " Though he slay me, yet will I 
trust in him;" she replied, "That would have 
been very suitable for me." 

One day, addressing her sister, she said, " ! 
If you knew me, as I know myself, what would 
become of me if I had not One who ever liveth 
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to make intercession for me ! But this is my 
only hope ; this is my trust.^^ 

Though laid upon the bed of pain, and unable 
any longer to visit and relieve the poor, she still 
remembered and felt for them ; and often talked 
of what they could do in such circumstances with- 
out friends to attend upon them, and without 
comforts such as she enjoyed. Her gratitude was 
very great. 

March 18^A. — She said, "I fear I am not 
fit for heaven ! I have not the reUgion which 
others have. Yet it has been my one desire to 
get true religion, and be prepared for heaven." 

Thu/rsday, 19^A. — She said, " I have a firmer 
confidence in Jesus now than ever I had ; after 
so many tokens of his love, I ought not to doubt 
or fear, for he will not leave me now.'' 

On being asked if she had any expectation now 
of being raised up again, she replied, ^^ O no ! 
it seems impossible ; I am quite resigned ; I have 
no wish ; but yet I think it would be rather a dis- 
appointment now to be restored. The Lord is 
taking me from the evil to come. How evident 
it is that his hand is in it !"' After having beeii 
helped into bed she said, ^'How much ease I 
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have! I was just thinkhig tKat it is because 
Christ has suffered for me : — 

'^ ^ By his pain, he gives me ease, 
Life hy his expiring groan.' 

How gently the Lord deals with me ! ^ 

Satu/rday^ 2\8t — Her concern for the poor 
led her to say, ^^ The poor people must not be 
neglected; their weekly money is due to-day; 
but I am so ill I think I cannot spare you,^ (mean- 
ing her sister,) ^^to go to them. Cannot you send 
their money ?^ But she instantly added, ^^ Yet, 
I think I can spare you to go to them, if you will 
return soon; the poor must not be neglected.^ 
On her sister^s return, she said, ^^ I have been 
praying for you ; it is in answer to prayer that 
you are able to come back so soon ; and yet the 
time seemed long to me.^ 

Sunday^ 22d. — The text was repeated to 
her, " My grace is sufficient for thee,'' with this 
remark, " You prove it to be so now.*" She replied, 
" But I am obKged to pray for it." 

Mondayy 23d. — She said, *^ I fear I am not 
ready; my only hope is, that Jesus liveth to 
make intercession for me. This is my hope, this 
is my rest,— • 

" * Jesus my salvation is ; ' 
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but I can neither pray, wk praise Him as I wish ; 
yet my desire is unto Him.'" 

Tuesday^ 2ith. — She observed, " It is mercy 
all that, after a life of rebellion against God, he is 
now so gracious to me ; it is all of grace, through 
His grace. These words have been much with 
me this day, ^ I shall not die, but live, and declare 
the works of the Lord."* I have thought it must 
be from an enemy." It was said to her, ** Take it 
spiritually,-^! shall not die eternally, bat shall 
live for ever." She looked pleased, and said, 
** Y^, the prospect of praising him for ever above 
is very pleasing ; I cannot praise him here. O ! 
If you knew me as I know myself ! It is all of 
grace if I am saved." 

Wednesday 9 26^.— She said, **My every 
breath ought to be praise ! How many mercies ! 
O, the goodness of God ! The goodnesl; of God ! 
I sometimes feel such support and strength, that 
it seems as if an angel were keeping me up." To 
one who was much with her she said, '' I do not 
like to take up so much of your time ; but I hope 
it will be made up to you." 

The hour in which her Class met to receive 
their Quarterly Tickets, she spoke a little respect- 



160 TH£ BIOGRAPHICAL RECORD. 

ing the meeting, and then continued silent, and 
thoughtful, as if desiring to be present in spirit 
with her Christian friends at the appointed time. 
She spoke several times of one poor afflicted 
member of her Class, then in the Infirmary, say- 
ing, *^ How much greater his sufferings are than 
mme! 

When her Leader sent her Ticket, inclosed in 
a note, in which he mentioned the probability 
that long before they should meet again on a 
gimilar occasion she would be removed from the 
church militant, to join the church triumphant, 
she said, ^^ Those were some of my thoughts in 
the night.*" 

Thursday i 2Gth. — She remarked, " I am going; 
I can do nothing but praise now ; I long to be 
gone. I should like to be quite alone for a little 
time. Do not speak to me.^ 

O what a solemn, yet what a glorious, scene is 
now before the reader ! See this dying saint ! 
Hear her triumphs now ! While the happiness 
she felt, which beamed forth in her countenance, 
and struggled to find utterance, constrained her 
to shout aloud the praises of Grod ; crying out, 
" Glory ! glory ! glory'' twenty or thirty times 
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withbu); ceasing, in a tone of voice, for which 
none would have thought she had strength, and 
added, ^^ Bless the Lord, O my soul ! Bless the 
Lord, O my soul ! And all that is within me, 
all that is within me, bless, bless, his holy name ; 
his holy name ; his holy name ! Praise him ; 
praise him; praise him;^ till quite exhausted, 
she simk into silence, and so continued for a long 
time. Then again she added, ^^ O ! I long to 
be gone ! O that the Lord would now receive me ! 
Lord Jesus, receive me now ; receive me now ! 
But I must wait patiently; perhaps I am not 
prepared. O for patience! I want patience.'^ 
It was remarked, " You were wishing to praise 
Him on earth, and now you do.*" ^^ It was all 
my desire,^' she replied, "but I long to praise 
Him above. I shall praise Him for ever; I 
long to begin. I have been in paradise now, 
since I have been dying.*" 

After this, a short conflict followed ; her sister 
observed a change in her countenance, and said, 
« Does any thing distress you.?'' She repUed, " It is 
the enemy.'' It was said, " If you are permitted to 
have a short conflict, keep close to Jesus, and 
you will soon conquer." " But it is a struggle to do 
so wow," she replied. " O, it is a thought !" One 
observed, " You can say, *I hate vain thoughts, 
but thy law do I love.'" She said, " I do, I do ; 
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but O ! an unholy thought ! an ilnholy thought 
now!^' She was gi^eafly distressed, and said to 
her sister, ^^ O do not leave me now ! Do not 
lea've nie; pray for me.^^ It continued only a 
quarter of an hour, and all wais peace again. In 
the evening, addi*^sing her sister, she said, ^^ A 
few days before I was taken ill, I was so weak 
that I was obliged to lie down in the afternoons, 
but I cohdieinned myself fer it. One afternoon 1 
fell asleep ; and O, it was such a sweet sleejp ! I 
was in Paradise ail the tune ; it was such a sleep ! 
And I woke with these wdrd6 on my Kpi, 
* Sweetly fell asleep in Jesus."* 

Friday morning she appeared to be dying, and 
could only say, "Do not leave me." But die 
revived again, and said afterwards, ^^I am dis- 
appointed: I thought I was going;" but, as if 
recalling her words, instantly said, " I will wait, 
I must wait patiently." It was said to her, " You 
have had a view, several times, of the promised 
liind. Wait patiently till you are put in piossesL 
tton of it ; it is for you." Her sister observed, '* Per- 
haps it is for our sakes that you are sqpared longer ; 
lind also, that you may be more fully meet fin: 
heaven." She said, " That is worth living for.*' 
When suffering much, she said, "O, what a 
mercy it would be both for your sake and my 
own, if the Lord would this day take me henoe!* 
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It wae ansn^eved, ^*We ttitist let our wisdom betid 
to his." •*Yes," i*e sted, "we muit; that is 

'best.'' 

Smidttg^ 2^A'.->^Wbeii tsked in the morning 
hoir she Wflfs, she replied, " I have had a distress- 
ing night, but it was followed by another prospect 
of glory ! O, such a prospect of glory !'' This 
was the most distressing day all through her ill- 
nes^ and she felt a fear lest the mucus fallmg on 
her throat would suffocate her. She said, " O 
tfaiis fear ! What shall I do with this fear P I am 
distressed. I fear nothing but this in my throat. 
Do I do wrong in praying to be (Spared this suf- 
fering ? May I pray to be spared this one thing ^ 
Will the Lord hear for this P'' A friend who was 
sitting with her at the time said, " With submis- 
sion you may; otir Lord said, * Father, )l it be pos- 
sible, let this cup pass from me ; nevertheless, not 
my wifi, but thine, be done.' You may say the 
sam^, and thdn try to sfail: into the halnds of your 
heavily Father." She said, "Three timeiJ I 
hiive tasted the sweets of dying, and yet I still 
Bte; how is this?" 

A fnetatd called to see her, from whose advice 
and prayer she expected to get much help in her 
Resent weakness, but wiis this time disappointed, 
although bis visits had always afforded her mtich 
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comfort. When he was gone she said, " I did not 
get what I wanted ; I feel more fear than before ; 
what shall I do with this fear ?^ It was answered^ 
^Mf you get nothing else by it, learn this lesson, 
that man cannot help you now ; and that there is 
only One that can give you the help you want.'' 
" I was just thinking," she replied, " it might be 
to teach me that ; I must cease from the creature." 
At another time she said to her sister, ^^ I must 
give you up also ; yes, I must give you up ; I 
am i^aid that I put my trust in you.'' Some 
time after, she said, '^ This body will be sown in 
weakness, raised in power ; sown a natural body, 
raised a spiritual body." 

Monday, 30th. — As she received a little 
wine, she said, " O, the poor ! What do they do 
when they are thus ? They have not the comforts 
I have ; So many things to help me ! so many 
friends to attend on me ! " After fixing her eyes 
for some time in a thoughtful, recollected manner, 
she at length said, ^^ I was just thinking of an 
eternity of happiness ! An eternity without sin ! 
O, to be free from all sin for ever ! And all this 
through the Saviour !" Tears of joy and grati- 
tude filled her eyes at the remembrance of what 
Christ had done for her, and for all. In the even- 
ing she asked for a little barley-water to wet her 
lips ; when it was carried to her, before she tasted 
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it, she said, ^^ The Saviour thirsted when he hung 
upon the cross ; but they gave Him vinegar and 
gaU!" 

Her sister, standing by her, afterwards saw her 
lips move, and asked what she said ; she replied, 
" I only said, * Jesus, 



<^ <Let me on thy bosom lie.' 



»♦ 



Afterwards, when asked if she wanted anything, 
she answered, " I only want Divine aid.**' 

In answer to various inquiries whether she was 
comfortable and happy, she 'said, ^' Yes, happy 
and very comfortable. I am looking to Jesus, 
and will trust in him. I did look too much to 
the creature ; I now look to Jesus, and find rest 
in Him."^ From that time she did not appear to 
have one uneasy feeling either of body or of 
mind, but lay quiet, breathing easily and gently. 

At five o^ clock on Tuesday morning, she said, 
" My work is done, my work is done ; I am 
going ; It is finished. 

^* ' The victory '» gain*d ; my Redeemer is come.* " 

And at six o^ clock she breathed her last in so 
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quiet and easy a maimer, that her friends stood 
by her, not knowing whether the sfint had ta;ke& 
its flight, or not. 

Thus died Miss Emma Brown, March Slst, 
1820, in the thirty-third year of her age. 

On Monday evening, April 20th, in Ebenezer 
chapel. King Street, Bristol, her funeral sermon 
was preached by the Rev. Mr. Entwisle; from 
Phil. i. 22, ^^ Having a desire to depart, and to 
be with Christ.'*' What weighty lessons are 
taught by the early removal of this interesting 
young lady ! Though c^ort her Christian course, 
yet how glorious ! How triumphantly it ends ! 

Here may careless and slothful progress learn 
instruction. They are strangers to those heart- 
searchings, and sel&condemning reflections, which 
are briefly noted in the preceding pages. Yea, 
it may be, they are ready to cast a sneer at what 
they are pleased to call the scrupulosity, and the 
overmuch righteousness, of Miss Emma Brown, 
and others of a similar class. They may perhaps 
have conceived the whole account to be deefdy 
tinged with the melancholy of a well-meaning 
mind under the influence of religious enthusiasm. 
As for them, they are content with clear notions, 
a scriptural creed, and a moderate share of reli- 
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gioua decency. Reader, is this thy character ? 
Alas ! Alas ! Art thou not saying, '^ I am rich, 
and increased with goods, and have need of 
nothing; and knpwest not that thou art wretched, 
and miserable, and poor, and blind, and naked ?^ 
In her ^.ing hours, did Miss Brown regret that 
she. had been so deyoted to God? And when 
you shall lay yourself down to die, are you afraid 
you will be too much like this blessed female ? 
Is there any room to fear that you will be too 
holy or too happy ? Let your conscience answer 
this important matter. And may the God of 
mercy awake you from your Laodicean sleep, 
lest, upon the sudden appearance of the Son of 
Man, you should be unprepared ! 

And should'the sceptic deign to glance over this 
account, let his proud reason stoop one moment, 
to contemplate this dying scene. Here, in cir- 
cumstances inVhich infidelity stands aghast, and, 
like the phantom of absurdity, shrinks into nothing, 
leaving the bloated spirit the miserable prey of 
hellish forebodings, in a few moments to be 
awfully and eternally realized, behold a timid 
female, prostrated by disease before the last foe, 
yet gloriously triumphant in the final struggle. 
Recall those dying shouts, " Glory ! glory ! 
glory ! ^ And say. Is not the Christian faith 
divine ? 



168 THE BIOGRAPHICAL BECOBD. 

To the young, " she being dead yet speaketh.^ 
It was her happiness to have devoted to God her 
youth. Perhaps the reader is in the morning of 
life; but remember, dear youth, your sun may 
soon go down. It may be, that while you read 
these lines, you feel the existence of disease which 
may soon cut you off, like the flower of the grass. 
And you, perhaps, have not begun — 

*' To seek for Heaven or think of God." 

Your parents, very likely, have prayed for you ; 
they see your danger, they know you cannot live 
long ! O, 'how they ^plead with God for you ! 
And yet, passing strange ! you are unconcerned, 
you do not pray for yourself. O lay down this 
book ; go into your chamber, bow down before 
the Lord, and seek his mercy. The blessed Jesus 
listens, and says, ^^ Come unto me, all ye that 
labour and are heavy laden, and I will give you 
rest." O may heaven spring up in your heart ! 
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MR. JOHN PARSONS. 



*' He toil*d on earth, and now in heaven's high rest 
Shines as a star ! — ^for ever, ever hless'd.* 



♦» 



True religion rescues man from the revolting 
vassalage of sin and satan, and restores him to 
his proper rank in the scale of being, Religion 
is the work of God. It is the result of insulted 
mercy arresting the sinner in his mad career, as 
in the case of rebel Saul, overwhelming him with 
the astounding view of the awful tendency of sin, 
and extorting from him the anxious inquiry, 
'' Lord, what wouldest thou have me to do ? ^ or, 
as the broken-hearted Philippian jailor, ^^ What 
must I do to be saved ?'^ and then conducting 
him, as a mourning penitent, to the foot of the 
cross, where bleeds the precious Sacrifice ; the Sqp 
of God expires ; in whom " believing with the 
heart unto righteousness,^ he is enabled instantly 
with his mouth to make confession unto salvation. 
In reference to such an one, '^old things are 
passed away, and all things are become new; "^ 

I 
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and, however humble his station in society may 
be, his useful and uniformly consistent and de- 
voted life declares to all, that 

'^ A Christian is the highest style of man.** 

Such, in an eminent degree, was the acknow- 
ledged character of the subject of this memoir, 
Mr. JohnParsoxs ; who was bom in Salisbury, 
November 13th, I76I. 

His parents belonged to the EstiAlisled 
Church, and were r^ular and decrat m their at- 
tendance on her ovdinaaces; but being unac- 
quainted with the plague of th^ own hearts, and 
1^ exceeding breadth of the Divine law, dey 
rested in the outward observance of morality, 
while they were strangers to the vital power o£ 
grace within. It was no wonder then, that in 
his juvenile days Mr. Parsons should have felt 
little concern for h|8 immortal wd£ire. Being 
naturally of a sprightly turn of mind, he ran on 
in the deceptive paths of fidly with an eagerness 
worthy of a better pursuit ; while the vivacity of 
his temper, together with a natural £M;etiousnes8 
in conversation, rendered him a favourite among 
his youthful companions, who always reckoned 
upon a large share of merriment when he was to 
be one of the party. 
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Tbe €arly education of Mr. Parsons appears to 
have been very fimited ; indeed in the days of his 
childhood and youth, few facilities were afforded 
the industrious tradesman, to procure for his 
diildr^i even a moderate share of elementary 
instruction. Had the subject of this sketch liyed 
in more auspicious times, or in circumstances more 
favourable to mental culture, there is no doubt 
but he possessed a mind that would have well 
repaid the anxious preceptor^s toils, and adorned 
hig subsequent walks of usefulness in the church 
and in the world. 

When about nineteen years of age, having a 
deabre to see the world, and being charmed with 
n^artial display, he went as a substitute into the 
Militia. By this step he greatly enlarged his 
opportunities of indulging in the sinful gratifica- 
tions of his unregenerate heart. Yet during this 
podod of dissipation and danger, he was merci- 
Mly preserved £rom the commission of those gross 
sins which are usually the disgraceful character. 
istioB of a soldier'^s life. His career was that of a 
merry, good-natured and thoughtless sinner. He 
waa particularly (ond of singing songs, which he 
cansidered an innocent mode of beguiling time, 
and by which he often contributed, largely, to the 
vain amusement and jovial entertainment of his 
equally vain and thoughtless companions. And 

I 2 
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as he was not a drunkard, or a swearer, and £d 
not disgrace himself by the neglect of the duties 
of his station, but had a good name among his 
companions, and the esteem of his superiors, he 
vainly prided himself in the harmlessness and 
decency of his conduct ; imconscious of the delu- 
sive and ruinous tendency of carnal security. 

During this period, however, Mr. Parsons was 
not without some transient visitations of the Spirit 
of God, which, at times, occasioned some fears 
that all was not right between God and his souL 
Yet owing to the thick darkness which overspread 
his mind, instead of leading him at once to die 
Saviour of sinners, of whom, in his peculiar cha- 
racter, he seems to have had no scriptural notion, 
these slight convictions acted upon his fears, and 
produced in him, when alone, such slavish horrors 
as made him afraid of being visited by some fright- 
ful and ghostly messengers from the invisible 
world of spirits. Often, when on duty in the 
night, did he strive to pray ; and though he 
thought it impossible to serve God any otherwise 
than he did, in the army, he resolved that should 
he live to return home he would then go more 
frequently to church, and to prayers, and thus 
make amends for the sins of his past life. 

At the conclusion of the war in the year 1783 
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Mr. Parsons returned home ; and on the first of 
November of the same year, he entered into the 
marriage state. Speaking of this period in a doc- 
ilment left by him, he observes in reference to 
himself and his wife, — " We had no fear of Grod 
before our eyes ; we went to church on Sundays, 
and tried to enjoy ourselves with the world, during 
the week, and vainly thought that all was well.^ 

About ten months after their marriage, it 
pleased God to visit Mrs. Parsons with a deep 
concern about her soul, and she began to cry 
earnestly to God to have mercy upon her, and 
pardon her sins. The conversation of a pious 
Methodist Class-Leader was made a blessing to 
her, and she began to desire a closer acquaintance 
with that people. Mr. Parsons, however, enter- 
tained hard thoughts of the Methodists, and 
looked upon them as deceivers and hypocrites ; 
and their preachers as the false prophets spoken 
of by our Lord. He endeavoured therefore to 
keep his wife from hearing their preaching ; and 
when she seemed low in consequence of her alarm 
about her soul, he would try to direct her mind 
from such gloomy subjects, as he called them, by 
flinging to her some of his old and favourite songs : 
— Sorry comfort indeed for a heavy-laden sinner. 

About this time Captain Webb, a veteran 
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•oldier, yet a pious Methocbst Preftcber, tisitdl 
Salisbury ; and it being announoed that he wooli 
preach in the open air, Mr. Pafsons was indferaed 
to hear him. As soon as he saw the Ciqplak 
elerated above the large ootncoatse of people coiIb 
rened on the occaaon, dressed in bis ^lendidi 
regimentals, Mr. Parsons, who sCiU retained a 
degree of respect for milit^ costume and cImh 
racter, was impressed/witn all that reverence 
'\" which he had been wont to pay to hia soperiitirs, 
. 4M0 he stood before the preacher, whos^ pierrain; 
eye he thought scrutinized every individual pre« 
sent] prepared to listen with deep attention. The 
\ service commenced by singing a hymn, with wbkii 
: Mr . Pow e no ^as highly delighted; a sotenm 
and earnest prayer was then offered up in behalf 
of the assembled multitude ; and then — another 
hymn having been sung — the preacher <reltd his 
text from his pocket-Bible, and addressed the 
people in an extemporaneous discourse of cte^*^ 
erable length, during which '^ the admiration of 
Mi. Parsons was excited to the highest pitch ; 
not indeed by the preacher^s sermon, but by the 
earnestness of his manner, and his fine and power- 
ful voice, which so wrought upcxi the militaiy 
feelings of ]k|r. Parsons, that he thought the word 
of command by such an excellent Officer would 
be distinctly heard throughout the line from 
right to left.' The sermon being ended, ano Aer / 
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hymn was suxtg) and a shcnrt prayer conduded j 
Ae meeting. J 

Although the powerftil preaching of Captain 
Webb on this occasion made but little impression 
upon the ndad of Mr. ParsiHis, farther than as 
ibo^ related; he, notwithstanding, from this 
tiibe, entertained a somewhat more favourable 
•pinion of the Methodists. And in occasiond 
attendanoe at , the chapel his mind became im- 
preMed with the importance of eternal things ; so 
diat be could no longer enjoy those carnal gratifi- 
cilions in wMch he tH^d to think there was no 
faann. These first glimmerings of Divine light 
in his soul were just sufBcient to discover to him 
the awfiil possibility of his having been led astray 
through die deceitfuiness of sin ; still he tried 
with all his might to ward off, if not to evade 
altc^ether, the ap^^iehended consequences of 
Dving without religion, by becoming a little more 
fSrequent, and, perhaps, a little more devout, in 
his attendance on the means of grace. How like 
the giving up of the ghost it is for a man to relin* 
qaiflh what he has &mdly considered to rank 
anongift his best recommendations to the notice 
and approval of heaven ! Mr. Parsons found it 
hard work to lay his self-sufficiency at the foot of 
thtt Cross. The Lord, however, took the matter 
into his own hands. And though the means 
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which infinite wisdom sometimes employs in order 
to the salvation of sinners, may not accord with 
the creaturely notions of finite minds, the Chris- 
tian man bows in holy reverence before Him who 
says, — '^ As the heavens are high above the earth, 
so are my ways higher than your ways, and my 
thoughts than your thoughts.^ An alarming 
dream, about this time, produced considerable 
efiect upon his mind ; he has thus recorded it :— '4 
saw the day of judgment, and theJ!iOrd coming 
in the clouds. In his hand was an open book, in 
which all my crimes were written. He looked on 
me with an awful frown, as though he would send 
me to hell in a moment. I shrunk back with fear 
and great horror, and, turning to my left hand, the 
burning pit of hell was before me, to which I 
could see no end, and some were thrust into it by 
miserable spirits. I could see no way to escape ; 
and falling on my knees, I cried in agony — * Lord, 
have mercy on me, and pardon all my sins ! ^ and 
in this state I awoke.^ From this time all his 
self-righteousness, and all his innocent pleasures, 
appeared to him as nothing worth ; and he felt 
that he was altogether unprepared to stand before 
a heart-searching God. Yet how to forsake his 
former companions, and his former pursuits, he 
knew not. There was war within ; deep convic- 
tion reminded him continually of the firowning 
Judge ; while the imhallowed inclinations of his 
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depraved nature strove to draw a veil over the 
tremendous realities of the eternal state, and 
urged him to mingle again among his merry 
associates, as the most likely means to remove the 
gloom which the apprehension of danger had 
brought upon his mind. For a time the issue of 
the struggle was doubtful ; he yielded again to 
temptation; sought pleasure among his fbrmer 
friends ; and would have stifled conviction. But 
the Spirit of the blessed God had inflicted a 
wound so deep, the pain of which could not be 
assuaged by any sinful opiate. His cups, his 
songs^ and all his gay company, had lost their 
charms ; and, amidst all, he felt the force of truth, 
— ** A wounded spirit who can bear ?'^ 

From these comfortless scenes of dissipation he 
again turned to the house of God. And under a 
sermon preached in the Methodist chapel, by the 
Rev. Mr. Moon, from 2 Corinthians vi. I7 : 
** Wherefore come out from among them, and be 
ye separate, saith the Lord, and touch not the 
unclean thing, and I will receive you :'" He saw 
the necessity of giving up every sin, and forsaking 
the company of the men of the world, together 
with all their wicked ways and pursuits. He now 
applied to God for his help ; who, in answer to 
earnest and repeated prayer, gave him grace to 
forsake all, take up bis cross and foll6w Christ. 

I 5 
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He now diligently attended the means of grace) 
went to church, and to sacrament ; and also att^ad** 
ed the Methodist chapel. But still he felt some 
degree of fear lest the Methodist Preachers should 
not be true prophets ; though he had confidenoe 
in Mr. Wesley, because he wore a gown. Lfte 
the noble Bereans, howeyer^ he resorted to the 
Scriptures, searching them daily, if, by any means, 
he might find the right ways of the LotcL His 
distress of mind was now very great, axsi. Setaa 
tempted him sorely. He felt his own weakness 
and ignorance, and longed to escape from the 
wrath of God, which he felt he deserred to the 
uttermost. His alarm was so great, and his appie^ 
hension of eternal misery so acute, that, when he 
went to bed at night, he expected to fall into hell 
before morning. And sometimes when he awoke 
in the night-season, it seemed as though the room 
was filled with the sulphureous smoke of the bot- 
tomless pit, and that his poor miseraUe send 
would so<m be there. During four months he 
continued in this truly distressing state, driven hj 
the thunders and lightnings and curses of a bre^ 
kea law to the very last extremity ; and in the 
bitterness of his soul exclaiming, ^^ O wretched 
man that I am ! who shall deliver me from the 
body of this death ?'^ 

One evening, while engaged in alternate prayer 
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and deatching the Scriptures, and trying to lift 
his guilty eyes to heaven in the hope of mercy, 
after a long season he felt a Iktle encouraged by 
these words, ^* God is fatthftil, who will not sufier 
you to be tempted abore that ye ore able.^ From 
this time the shyness of his mental agonies was 
ia a great degree remoyed ; stilly however, he could 
not lay hold of the Saviour, and resolved not to 
rest till he should find redemption, even the for- 
giveness of his sins. 

By this time, the prejudices which he had 
iaidulged against the Methodists were completely 
removed, and he cheerfully resolved, that this 
people should be his people, and their God his 
God. And he soon found that his union with this 
body of Christians was the means of much spirit- 
lud advantage to him. The word preached was 
88 fi3od to his soul. The prayer-meetings were 
seasons of much profit ; while in the social meet- 
ings of the Society a holy influence rested upon 
hjan, and his humbled spirit, with all the simpli- 
city of a little child waited for the salvation of 
God, refusing to be comforted till Christ was 
formed in his heart the hope of glory. 

Hitherto, it would seem, Mr. Parsons had been 
seeking to be justified more by the law of works, 
than by the hearing of faith. Nor was it till be 
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had been some little time a member of the 
Methodist Society, that he became more fully 
acquainted with the plan of salvation. It pleased 
God, however, to draw his attention to the doctrine 
of the Atonement of Christ. And, as he medita- 
ted thereon, his heart was melted within him, and 
he was filled with amazement at the great love 
which the Redeemer manifested towards miserable 
sinners. Still his mind was the scene of conflict- 
ing feelings ; hope, fear, joy, sorrow, doubt, and 
anxiety alternately prevailed. Often did he in se- 
cret present himself before the Lord, and spread 
at the throne of mercy the sacred word, pointing 
with his finger to those passages in which the 
Divine faithfiilness stood pledged to listen to the 
humble sinner^s plea: The following are in- 
stances, — " Come now and let us reason together, 
saith the Lord, though your sins be as scarlet,^^ &c« 
Isaiah i. 18. ^' All manner of sin and blas- 
phemy shall be forgiven unto men." Matthew xii. 
31. ^' Him that cometh to me I will in no wise 
cast out." John vi. 37. From these exercises 
he derived some encouragement, his soul was 
humbled within him, and he saw that his only 
hope was in the sacrifice of Christ; and he 
resolved, if he perished he would perish at the feet 
of Jesus. When brought to this point, the seek- 
ing soul will not long mourn an absent God ; but 
until this state of mind shall have been produced,. 
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the pangs of penitence will have been insufficient 
to disengage the sinner^s vain confidence and self^ 
sufficiency. 

The state of Mr. Parsons^s mind at this crisis 
is well-defined in the language of the hymn,-— 

'^ Guilty I stand before thy face ; 
On me I feel thy wrath abide ; 
'Tis just the sentence should take place : 
'Tis just ;— but, O, thy Son hath died ! " 

It was not long before the Lord in mercy set 
his soul at liberty. This event took place while 
he was engaged in his business. His heart was 
greatly burdened and self-condemned, he at- 
tempted to lift his troubled mind ^ards heaveUj^ 
when in a moment the clouds of darkness which 
hung over his soul were dispersed, the glorious 
Sun of Righteousness arose with healing in his 
wings. 

^< He woke ; the dungeon flamed with light : 
His chains fell off, his heart was free.** 

And the words of Jesus were sweetly and power^ 
fully applied, ^^ Be thou faithful imto death, and I 
will give thee a crown of life."*' Now he received 
" beauty for ashes, the oil of joy for mourning,, 
and the garment of praise for the spirit of heavi^ 
ness.'" O what happiness he now enjoyed ! Such 
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indeed, as the carnal mind knows nothing of; but 
which is well expressed in the following admi- 
rable lines, the glowing sentiments of which 
exhibit the feelings of a new-bom spirit : — 

*' Exults the rising soul, 

DisbuTthen*d of her load ; 
And swells, unutterably fuS 
Of glory and ef God." 

He now found freedom of access to the throne 
of grace, and, with all the confidence of a child of 
God, sought help from his heavenly Father. 

Nor was it long before he found that constant 
prayer was necessary to enable him to hold fast 
whereimto he had attained. Satan attacked him 
with cruel hatred, and well nigh wrested his 
shield from him. He was tempted to cast away his 
confidence, by thinking that what he had felt was 
a delusion. This made him, for a time, uncom- 
fortable. Yet amidst all the wicked insinuations 
of satan, he was kept by the mighty power of 
God, and saw clearly that he was savtd by faith 
idone, through the atoning Mood of Jesus Christ ; 
and his faith as a hand laid bold of the Redeemer, 
and, though tempted, he felt that he was freely 
and fuDy forgiven, and he rgoiced in hope of the 
glory of God. 
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It pleased Grod also to visit his servant with 
affliction, and many times, in the course of a few 
years, he was brought to the margin of-the grave ; 
yet in seasons of pain he was enabled to leave 
himself in the hands of his heavenly Father, 
being assured, that ^* to ]ive is Christ, and to die 
is gain, ^ to the Christian. 

From the period of his conversion to God, Mr. 
Parsons was a decided and valuable member of 
the Methodist Society, adorning the doctrine of 
God his Saviour in all things. He considered 
that in his justification before God, through faith 
in Christ, was laid the foundation of his Chris- 
tian character ; and that he was called to be a co- 
worker with God, in raising the superstructure of 
gospel-holin^s, the top-stone of which should 
eventually be brought on with shouting, " Grace, 
grace, unto it !^ In union with the religious body 
to which the providence of God had directed him, 
he was blessed with various and suitable helps to 
advancement in Christian knowledge and experi- 
ence ; and had many opportunities of employing 
the talents with which the Lord had entrusted 
him. And he soon fo\md, that he had not been 
called into the vineyard to be idle. 

In the economy of Methodism, the employ- 
ment of a lay-ministry forms by no means an 
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unimportant feature : Hereby talents and experi- 
ence, of varied efficiency, are brought into useful 
operation in the church of God, which otherwise 
might, 



^< Like choice blossoms in some unfrequented glade, 
Have drooped in solitude, and withered in the shade. 



11 



From among these pious, disinterested, and 
valuable auxiliaries, the Methodist Connexion 
has, from the commencement, been furnished with 
a succession of regular Ministers of sterling piety, 
and respectable ministerial talent; of whom a 
host of names might be adduced of individuals, 
whose Apostolic labours in the church, as well as 
their gigantic Uterary productions, have embla- 
zoned their excellencies upon the imperishable 
monuments of immortality. 

Mr. Parsons had walked in the comforts of the 
Holy Ghost about two years, when he began to 
feel his heart much affected with a concern for 
the salvation of sinners ; and an impression, that 
he must preach Christ to the people, rested with 
considerable weight upon his mind. But such 
were his views of the awful responsibility of the 
work, and of his own insufficiency, that he strove 
to shake it off. Notwithstanding, the thought 
still followed him^ and especially when his own 
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soul was most happy in God. Frequently during 
the night, as well as in the day, his mind seemed 
to turn involuntarily to the subject. Passages 
of Scripture, too, were frequently brought to his 
mind, upon which a peculiar light rested; so 
that their meaning and application seemed to 
open to him without any particular eflFort on his 
part. Still, however, so great was his fear of en- 
gaging in this work uncalled, that he used every 
means to divert his attention from what often 
appeared to him to be a temptation of satan. 
Nor did he open his mind to any one upon the 
subject, lest he should seem to be seeking high 
things for himself : In this state of mind he con- 
tinued for four years. 

After having passed through many perplexing 
and anxious seasons, during which he sometimes 
absented himself from the prayer-meetings, in 
which his concern for souls was generally in- 
creased ; finding all his efforts to resist it ineffec- 
tual, he at length solemnly engaged, in private 
before the Lord, to follow the openings of provi- 
dence, and submit entirely to the guidance of the 
Holy Spirit. About- three weeks after this, he 
accompanied some friends to a neighbouring vil- 
lage, and spoke to the people in the name of the 
Lord. This first attempt was in much weakness 
and fear ; but the word which he was enabled to 
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speak, was made a blessing to the bwbIs of the 
people. Being thus encouraged, he t90on rose 
above tormenting fear ; his soid became exceed- 
ingly happy in his wotIe, and the Lord gave testi- 
mony to the woid of his servant, in the awaken- 
ing and conversion of many precious souls. 
Hence the success which attended his labours, 
and a conviction that he was doing the work to 
which the great Head of the Church bad 
called him, satisfied both himself and his Chris- 
tian friends, diat it was his duty to persevere as 
a Local Preacher. He went on his way there- 
fore, determining to know nothing among men 
but Jesus Christ, and him crucified. 

In those days, Methodism in Salisbury had to 
contend with opposition raised against it by 
wicked and unreasonable men. And hitherto for 
want of suitable auxiliaries, the Itinerant Minis- 
ters had not been able to establish preaching in 
the country places adjacent to the city. The late 
Mr. Henry Elliot, and Mr. Parsons, were there- 
fore, under God, the instruments of commencing 
that system of village-preaching in this Circuit, 
which, to the present day, continues to dispense 
the bi^Bad of life to wretched, ruined aumers. 
And the day of eternity alone can ftdly develope 
the amount of moral and religious good, which 
has resulted from means and instruments in them- 
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■elves most inefficient, but << mighty through God 
to the pulling down the strong holds of sin,^ 
and the establishment of the Redeemer'^s king- 
dom. 

In his visits to the different places, Mr. Par^ 
scms frequently met with some discottraging 
treatment : Sometimes he was violently opposed; 
and after having delivered his message was dis* 
missed with the rude compliments of mud and 
stcmes. On one occasion in a neighbouring yH* 
lage, almost the whole population came oM to 
hear him preach. As soon as he commenced, a. 
violent uproar ensued, and loud threats were 
made by the mob that they would pull him down ; 
but before they could proceed to acts of violencei 
a notorious character, who was the terror of the 
place, insisted that they should hear the Preacher 
before they molested him. Order having been 
restored, Mr. Parsons resumed bis sermon ; and, 
as lie proceeded, satan^s champion swore that, it 
was the truth, and that he would knock down tbe 
first man who should dare to interrupt the 
Preachy* Thus the Lord made even his 
enemies to become his friends. In subsequent 
visits this same rebel attended and preserve4 
order, the word reached his heart, he opened his 
house for preaching, and he and his wife became 
truly converted to God ; and, after having lived 



id 
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in the fear of the Lord for some years, they both 
died happy. 

There were peculiarities in Mr. Parsons's 
preaching, which, though rather eccentric, attract- 
ed the attention of his hearers ; while the simpU- 
city and earnestness with which he addressed him- 
self to their hearts and consciences, seldom failed 
to produce serious reflection ; and, in very many 
instances, happily resulted in sound conversion to 
God. And indeed this was his invariable aim: 
Hence every sermon that he preached contained 
a clear statement of the way of salvation. Deeply 
impressed with the fallen, wretched state of man- 
kind, he laboured to awake the slumbering sinner, 
and to alarm such as rested in carnal security ; by 
setting before them the enormity of their indi- 
vidual crimes, and charging them home upon the 
conscience in the pointed and convincing elo- 
quence of Nathan, *' Thou art the man.*" Nor 
did he ever forget " to drop a word to the weary 
soul." Such were aflectionately exhorted to flee 
for refuge to the Lord Jesus, the only hope of 
awakened sinners. And he entertained such 
comprehensive views of the meritorious sacrifice 
of Christ, that he felt no hesitation in declaring,*-* 



*^ His side an open fountain, is 
Where all may freely go, 
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And drink the living streams of bliss, 
And wash them white as snow." 

Christ crucified was the glorious theme of all 
his public ministrations : And he felt exceedingly 
jealous for the honour of his redeeming Lord. 
Hence the formal professor, and the self-deceived 
pharisec, who, he conceived, practically rejected 
Christ, by exalting their own flimsy, worthless 
works into a Saviour, excited in him a holy indig- 
nation against their idol; and drew forth the 
most animated exertions to show them the fallacy 
of their vain confidence, to lead them to abandon 
their delusive hopes, and to induce them to seek 
for mercy through the merits of Christ alone. 
His views of the merit of works were often ex- 
pressed in the following language : — 

^< If one good work my heaven would buy, 
Not one good word or work have I." 



In short, he was a simple, zealous, and faithful 
Preacher; ever aiming to promote the present 
and eternal welfare of those who heard him, by 
declaring unto them a present, a free, and a full 
salvation ; which he earnestly exhorted them to 
make their own, by faith in the precious blood of 
Christ. And the Lord crowned the labours of 
his servant with success; many were awakened 
and converted through his instrumentality, who 



i 
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will be the crown of his rgoidng m the day of 
the Lord Jesus. 

In consequence of the depressed state of trade» 
and the claims of a numerous family, Mr. Par- 
sons was sometimes brought into straitened 
circumstances. These were seasons of great trial, 
which were not unfrequently enhanced by per- 
sonal afflictions. Under the heaviest pressure of 
these providential dispensations, this man of God 
was however enabled to repose the firmest reli- 
ance on the unchangeable faithfulness of his hea- 
venly Father. He believed, that, in reference to 
the good man^ a special providence 

" Watches every number'd hair, 
And aU his steps attends." 

And under the influence of such a persuasion, 
he sought the direction and blessing of God by 
prayer and suppUcation: And to his believing 
prayers he received numerous, special, and imme- 
diate answers. The following instance, out of 
many, is adduced in proof of the prevalency of 
his application to the throne of grace. His rai- 
ment in consequence of long use had become so 
decayed, that it was impossible it could be again 
worn on the Sabbath ; nor had he the means of 
procuring a supply: He therefore took it up 
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Stairs, and spread it out before the Lord, and in 
the simplicity of bis heart expressed before the 
throne of grace the distress he felt, seeing he 
should be prevented from going into the villages 
next Sabbath, unless some timely provision 
should be made. He opened his Bible, and read 
those promises which his God had made ; and as 
he prayed and read, his confidence increased, and 
he arose from his knees firmly persuaded that 
God would provide him with necessary raiment. 
In a short time a friend called to see him, and 
said, " Brother Parsons, it has been strongly 
impressed on my mind to call upon you: Are you 
in want of anything?^ It need scarcely be 
added, what he had sought in prayer was given ; 
he saw in it the hand of Gt>d ; 

<< ReceiTed the blessing ftom above, 
And wonder'd at his boundless loTe." 

Indeed the whole of this good man^s Christian 
career was a practical illustration and confirma- 
tion of that Scripture, ^^And all things whatso- 
ever ye shall ask in prayer, believing, ye shall 
receive." 

A few years after Mr. Parsons had begun to. 
call sinners to repentance, he removed from Salis- 
bury to Wimbome, in Dorsetshire; where he 
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filled the situation of foreman in a manufactoryc 
At this time there were no Methodists in that town; 
and Mr. Parsons found himself to be a stranger 
in a strange land. He could not, however, be 
inactive: He talked ofthe things of Grod amongst 
the work-people ; taught them to exchange their 
foolish and wicked songs for the songs of Zion, 
and often prayed with and for them. Nor were 
his labours in that private way without some fruit. 
Impressions were then made which have since 
issued in conversion. 

But his soul was grieved exceedingly, by the 
irreligious conduct of the people. Their Sab- 
baths were spent in almost entire neglect of the 
worship of God ; and drunkenness and other cry- 
ing sins prevailed amongst them to an alarming 
extent. He considered it to be his indispensable 
duty, therefore, to endeavour to seek the salvation 
of their souls. For this purpose, he obtained 
permission to preach in a house at the upper end 
of the town : But he had no sooner commenced 
his pious labours, than satan began to raise a 
storm of persecution against him. And those who 
thought their craft in danger, were exceedingly 
active and violent in their attempts to crush his 
earliest efforts. Of this sort was a publican, who, 
having heard of Mr. Parsons'*s intention to con- 
tinue the preaching, swore he would be there 
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next Sabbath and stop him by force. Mr. Far- 
sons having been informed what this person 
intended to do, said, in his significant manner, 
*' He must get my Master's permission first." In 
the course of the week, the publican had occasion 
to go into his cellar for the purpose of broaching 
8 cask ; when, shocking to relate, the cask fell 
on him and killed him on the spot. Thus 
instead of being permitted to fulfil his wicked 
purposes against the servant of the Lord, ere the 
Sabbath arrived he was summoned, under awful 
circumstances, suddenly to appear before the 
bar of God. The persecution which had been 
ndsed against the preaching in this house was, 
however, continued in so violent and outrageous 
a manner, that Mr. Parsons found it necessary to 
desist for a time. 

The following notice of his subsequent labours 
and success in Wimborne, was read at the close 
of a seiteon preached on occasion of his death in 
the Methodist chapel, by Mr. P. Hawke of that 
place : — 

The enemies of religion having been per- 
mitted to expel the servant of Jesus from the 
house in which he first proclaimed the Gospel, 
another cottage was offered him on that part of 
Cole-hill called Merryfield ; and there for some 
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time Mr. Parsons taught the few that resorted to 
him. He then, on an invitation given him by 
our old friend Mrs. Whicher, who had received 
good under his preaching, came down from the 
farther hill, and proclaimed salvation in her house ; 
and, after labouring there a little while, transferred 
the preaching to the cottage on the opposite side 
of the road, then occupied by one of her sons, and 
there he laboured as long as he remained m 
Wimbome ; and in the same house the preaching 
is continued to the present day. It is with gra- 
titude we declare, that our friend's labours in 
these different cottages were not in vain- Seve- 
ral persons who were brought out of a state of 
spiritual darkness under his preaching, have^ we 
hope and believe, died in the Lord ; and there 
are several others, now members of this Society, 
who acknowledge him as their spiritual father: 
And we do all, with feelings of grateful and affec- 
tionate respect for his memory, regard him as the 
Founder, under God, of the Methodist Society in 
this town. 

After having thus zealously and successfully 
laboured, as the instrument in the hands of God, 
in introducing and establishing the preaching of 
the Methodists in Wimbome; circumstances, 
over which he had no control, rendered it neces- 
sary that he should remove from this town : And 
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that gracious Providence, which had hitherto 
directed his servant, restored him again to the 
scene of his early enjoyments and labours in 
Salisbury. And here he spent the remainder of 
his days ; labouring as long as his strength per- 
mitted, to build up the rising church of Christ. 
Many afflictive and trying events occurred, which 
drew forth the lustre of his faith ; and in all of 
which he exemplified the graces of the Christian 
character in no ordinary degree. 

When at length he was obliged, through bodily 
decay, to relinquish his daily employment and 
his Sabbath-day labours, he was enabled cheer- 
fully to repose on the exceeding great and pre- 
cious promises of his heavenly Father. And O, 
how delightfully he dwelt on the love of Jesus, 
whenever he had an opportunity of conversing 
with his Christian friends ! By prayer he held 
incessant intercourse with God ; and in reading 
the Scriptures by day, and meditating thereon by 
night, his soul was fed as with angels' food. And 
though his bodily powers evinced the speedy 
approach of dissolution, his soul was all alive to 
God, and plumed her wings for her eternal flight. 

Towards the end of the year 1830, Mr. Par- 
sons became unusually feeble; and, in consequence 
of a violent cold which he took, was finally 

K 2 
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confined to his room. Not a doubt, however, 
obscured his mind ; he felt his interest in the 
blood of Christ ; and all was 



♦» 



^< Calm, and joy, and peace. 



His language was, ^^Death is nothing to me, 
for I am the Lord's ; and where he is, there I 
shall be also.'*' 

On the eleventh and twelfth of December, his 
soul was so filled with the love of God that he 
clapped his hands for joy, and said in ecstasy,— 
" O the precious blood of Christ ! Thou art 
the fairest among ten thousand ! ^ 

After a while, he became exceedingly concerned 
for the salvation of his family ; some of whom 
he knew had not chosen the God of their fathers. 
For two days he continued to plead the promises 
of God in mighty prayer on their behalf. During 
these exercises his confidence was so enlarged 
that he said, " I believe all my children will be 
saved.'' And in the arms of faith and prayer he 
continued- to commend them to God, naming 
them one after another. Afterwards he took 
them one by one, by the hand, and blessed them 
in the name of the Lord. 
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On Christmas-day he said, *' The Lord is pre- 
cious to my soul ! Glory be to God ! Glory be 
to God !"" And then as if the glories of the eter- 
nal world had opened to his view, he said with 
holy rapture, " Look at my Saviour ! How he 
smiles ! I shall soon be with Him ! I want to 
be gone to my rest !'' Those who were present 
with him on this occasion, felt such a solemn and 
delightful sense of the Divine presence, as is 
admirably depicted by Dr. Young in the follow- 
ing lines : — 



^ ^ The chamber where the good man meets his fate, 
Is privileged beyond the common walk 
Of virtuous life, quite in the verge of heaven.^ 



»» 



On the Sunday he said, " Who is this that 
cometh from Edom, with dyed garments from 
Bozrah ? Who made those wounds in thy side ?'' 
Here his voice failed ; but he smiled, and lifted 
up his eyes and hands towards heaven, expressive 
of the happy state of his soul. 

The day following he said, " When I get to 
glory I will make heaven ring with my voice, and 
will wave my palm over the heads of the saints, 
and cry, Victory ! Victory ! through the blood 
of the Lamb." 
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On the night before he died he said, '^ Lord, I 
am ready: Why do thy chariot wheels delay? 
I must wait till my change come. The Lord is 
coming ! This mortal must put on immor- 
taUty !^ 

To bis wife he said, ^^ Do not sorrow as those 
without hope. Christ is sweeter than life. 
the astonishing love of God ! But dust I am, 
and unto dust I must return.'" In a little time 
after his voice failed, he closed his eyes on all 
below, and sweetly sunk into the arms of death. 
At two oVlock on Wednesday, January the 5th, 
1831, his happy spirit escaped from the prison of 
mortality, to mingle with the blood-washed throng 
in the eternal glories of the skies. O what an 
interesting moment, — 



" When from flesh the spirit freed 

Hastens homeward to return. 
Mortals cry, < A man is dead ! * 

Angels sing, < A child is horn ! ' 
Bom into the world ahove, 

They our happy brother greet ; 
Bear him to the throne of love, 

Place him at the Saviour^s feet : 
Jesus smiles and says, ' WeU done, 

Good and faithful servant thou ! 
Enter and receive thy crown, 

Keign with me triumphant now. ' " 
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Thus died in the 70tt year ^^ ^^is age, Mr. 
Jeim Parsons; having been a member of the 
Methodist Society forty-five years. 

His remains were followed to the grave by his 
family and numerous friends, and by as many of 
his brethren the Local Preachers as could attend. 
His death was improved in a sermon preached on 
the occasion by the Rev. J. Simmons, to a 
numerous and deeply attentive congregation. 
Persons of various denominations were present to 
pay their last tribute of respect to the memory of 
him, whose eulogy divine inspiration has thus 
pronounced, ^^He was a good man, and full of 
faith and of the Holy Ghost."" 

To his beloved family, the removal of Mr. Par- 
sons to a better world, whilst it was his eternal 
gain, was their loss. For while he was with 
them, they had the benefit of his long experience 
and mature counsel. And especially did they 
share largely in his intercessions at the throne of 
grace. While by his holy walk and conversation, 
he 

** Allured to brighter worlds, and led the way." 

And it was matter of no ordinary satisfaction 
to him, that, ere he had finished his course^ seve- 
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ral of his children had chosen the Lord for their 
God ; and especially that three of his sons had 
become acceptable and useful Local Preachers in 
the Methodist Connexion. And were it possible 
that glorified saints could sorrow in heaven, how 
deeply would he mourn over the unhappy state 
of any one of his dear children who may be still 
living in the neglect of salvation ! Reader, art 
thou that very child? O, with what solicitude 
does the spirit of your departed parent mark your 
feelings now ! O, then, allow the perusal of this 
brief history of your beloved father^s life and 
death to be the humble instrument, in the hands 
of God, of leading you to seek that salvation 
which you have, alas ! too long neglected. Retire 
and pray. Think of those dying intercessions 
which with strong cries and tears were offered up 
to God for you. Think of those emotions of his 
soul, when, as he grasped your hand you felt the 
chill of death, and his quivering lips implored a 
blessing on his child. O may you resolve, at 
once, to seek your father^s God ! 

Many of Mr. Parsons's early Christian friends 
and associates had been taken to their reward 
before he closed his earthly pilgrimage; and 
s veral others have followed since. Some few 
still remain, who, as well as his dear partner, will 
soon rejoin him in the skies. By very many in 
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this Circuit, the remembrance of his zeal for their 
salvation is cherished with affectionate respect; 
and in many of the villages where he was the 
first to declare the Gospel of God, his memory 
will long be blessed. 

To his brethren the Local Preachers, his 
example is worthy the closest imitation in the 
2eal and faithfulness of his public ministrations ; 
and especially in his anxious solicitude to be a 
useful Preacher. Nothing short of the con- 
version of the people would satisfy him ; hence 
whenever he went out, it was in the spirit of 
prayer and humble dependence upon the blessing 
of God. His language was, — 

'^ The love of Christ doth me constrain, 
To seek the wandering souls of men ; 
With cries, entreaties, tears, to save, 
To snatch them from the gaping grave. ^' 

O may the mantle of our departing Elijahs, 
who have borne the burden and heat of the day, 
be caught by their successors ! — together with a 
double portion of that hallowed spirit which 



" Crown'd with living fire their heads. 



»» 



And may the kingdoms of this world speedily 
become the kingdoms of our Lord and of his 
Christ. Amen ! Even so, come, Lord Jesus ! 



K 5 
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MR. ARTHUR WILLIAMS. 



*' Thou shall come to thy g^rave m a full age, like as a shock of 
coin cometh in^ in his season." 

Mr. Abthur Williams was bom at Salis- 
bury, on the 25th of February 1748. His parents 
were both pious, his father having been one of eight 
young men who formed the first Methodist Soeiety, 
at St. Ives, Cornwall. At the time when the subject 
of this memoir entered the world Methodism had 
not been introduced into Salisbury ; but there was 
preaching occasionally in a store-house in Fisher- 
ton. These were days of persecution when those 
who 'preached, as well as those who attended to 
hear, were frequently pelted with mud and stones 
as they went to the preaching or returned from it. 
Neither persecution nor obloquy, however, could 
daunt the decided parents of Mr. Williams. 
And as they regularly took him with them when- 
ever there was preaching, he was early inured to 
the cross, and his young and tender mind was 
graciously visited by the Holy Spirit of God, 
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which gently sealed the truth upon his heart, and 
assisted his earliest efforts of prayer and praise. 

At nine years of age he heard a samon at 
Fisherton, which deeply impressed his mind. It 
was respecting blind Bartimeus. Of that discourse 
he ever after retained a lively remembrance, and 
even the tunes which were sung on the occasion 
were never forgotten by him. Nor did the 
impressions of his own spiritual blindness and need 
of mercy, which were produced under that dis- 
course, ever forsake him, but happily resulted in 
the conversion of his soul to God. 

One circumstance which occurred during the 
time that Mr. Williams accompanied his parents 
to the preaching in Fisherton, ought not to be 
omitted, inasmuch as it strongly illustrates the 
good sense and pious feeling of his mother. The 
subject of this sketch had expressed to her some 
reluctance to attend preaching on one occasion, 
because, as he said, it was only such an one going 
to preach ; his mother however insisted upon his 
going, remarking at the same time, ^^ There is 
something good to be got from the worst of them.^^ 
This judicious and weighty observation Mr. 
Williams never forgot. And to the end of his 
days, at least, as long as he was able to go to the 
house of God, he was never kept away because of 
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any inferior ability in the preacher, fully believ^ 
ing, as indeed he very often happily experienced, 
that there was something good to be got fi*oin the 
worst of them. 

Well would it be if Christians generally 
adopted the rational conduct of this man of God. 
Then would that captious spirit, which is alike 
inimical to personal piety and to the spread of 
Gospel truth, yield to the nobler ambition of gain- 
ing good from every quarter. It is the misfortune 
of modern sermon-censurers, that they place them- 
selves in the position of superior geniuses, and 
consequently afiect to look down upon the pulpit 
from their airy judgment-seat with wonderful 
sagacity, instead of cultivating the Spirit of Him 
who said, " Search me, O God, and know my 
heart ; try me, and know my thoughts ; and see 
if there be any wicked way in me, and lead me in* 
the way everlasting.*" 

About the age of nineteen Mr. Williams 
became a member of the Methodist Society. 
This was no rash and inconsiderate measure, but 
the result of much prayer, and a deep conviction 
that his spiritual welfare would thereby be greatly 
promoted. Nor did his mind ever after undergo 
any change. But till the end of his long life he 
continued in close and steady union with the peo- 
ple of his early choice. 
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He rejoiced greatly in the prosperity of religion, 
and had the happiness of witnessing the gradual 
advancement of Wesleyan Methodism in his 
native city. He saw the erection of the first 
chapel in - Salisbury, and was a witness of the 
persecutions and various oppositions with which 
the infant cause had to contend, and nobly bore 
his share of reproach, neither ashamed of Christ 
nor his cross. And sincerely did he rejoice when 
it was found necessary to erect the present spa- 
cious place of worship, which he lived to see 
become the spiritual birth-place of many mourn- 
ing penitents, and had the satisfaction of behold- 
ing the great enlargement of the Redeemer's 
kingdom. Towards the latter end of his life 
with what delight did he associate with the friends 
of Jesus at their Quarterly Meetings ! And his 
pious soul exulted, on these occasions, in what 
God had wrought since the commencement of his 
religious career, when himself and two or three 
others bore the deficiencies of the Circuit, as well 
as managed its concerns. 

Mr. Williams possessed a remarkably cheerful, 
kind, and generous heart. And in him religion 
shone with pecuUar lustre ; and during his long 
life he was greatly endeared to his friends, and 
respected by all who knew him. 
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His last affliction was protracted and painful : 
But the Lord was his helper. To an enquirer 
concerning his health he said, ^'Fain ! always in 
pain ! It weighs me down. But I cannot mur- 
mur. God is love. He will not leave me, nor for- 
sake me.^^ He was much attached to our hymns, 
and especially such of them as relate so sweetly 
to the triumphs of redeeming grace, and future 
glory. A little while before he died his daughter- 
in-Jaw repeated to him the following verse : — 

'^ There is my house and portion fair, 
My treasure and my heart are there. 

And my abiding home ; 
For me my elder brethren stay, 
And angels beckon me away, 

And Jesus bids me come." 

Afterwards, with holy exultation he said, 

" 'And Jesus bids me come.'" 

And soon after, the weary wheels of life stood 
still, March 25 th, 1831, in the eighty-fourth year 
of his age. 
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SARAH NICHOLAS. 



" Short here thy day ; for souls of holiest birth 
BweU but a moment with the sons of earth : 
To this dim sphere by God's indulgence given, 
Their friends are angels, and their house is heaven/* 

Wilson 

Eakly piety has ever been distinguished by the 
approval of heaven. The pen of inspiration has 
recorded the names and histories of distinguished 
individuals, whose youthful consecration to the 
service of Jehovah rendered their lives illustrious 
and happy ; and exhibits them as models worthy 
the imitation of the young. And indeed, the 
morning of life, undisturbed as it is by the tem- 
pestuous engagements of after scenes, affords the 
most encouraging facilities in securing the favour 
of God. Happy are those young persons who 
choose the Lord for their portion. 

Of this favoured number was Sarah the daugh- 
ter of William and Mary Nicholas, of Downton, 
at which place she entered upon the short journey 
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of life, Jan 30, 1809. From the earliest dawn of 
reason she was sedate and thoughtful ; and as 
she grew up she abstained from the company and 
practices of wicked children, cheerfully complying 
with the wishes of her parents, in constant and 
ready obedience. 

In the year 1815, the Wesleyan Sunday-school 
was commenced at Downton, and Sarah, being 
then in her seventh year, was one of the first 
scholars. She always loved her school, antici- 
pated the time, and was present when it was 
opened ; for she delighted to join in praising God, 
and in seeking his blessing at the throne of grace. 
Ever attentive to her improvement she diligently 
employed her time, and anxiously endeavoured to 
please and obey her teachers, whose affection she 
secured by her quiet and orderly behaviour. 
And the Lord greatly blessed to her those pious 
instructions and affectionate counsels which she 
received from time to time. Hence her mind 
became impressed with eternal things, she felt 
herself to be a wretched sinner ; and, humbled as 
into the dust, under a sense of her vileness, she 
earnestly sought the pardoning mercy of God. 

Having continued in the Sunday-school for 
several years as a scholar, to the entire satisfac- 
tion of the conductors, she was at length appointed 
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to the office of teacher, the important duties of 
which she discharged with credit to herself and ad- 
vantage to the children. Thus, even in this world, 
she proved the truth of that Scripture, " Them 
that honour me I will honour.^ In this labour 
of love she found] the divine approval, which was 
prized by her above anything else. 

In December 1827, Sarah united herself to the 
Methodist Society in Downton. She was induced 
to take this step from a persuasion that she should 
thereby be much assisted in serving the Lord. 
And in this she was not disappointed. Christian 
communion was made a great blessing to her. 
For nearly three years after this, however, she 
continued in a mourning state of mind, anxiously 
seeking mercy, and resolved not to rest till she 
knew her sins forgiven. In the latter end of the 
year 1830, she happily experienced this great 
blessing. It was under a sermon preached by the 
Rev. J. Radford, from Psalm xlviii. 14 : *' For this 
God is our God for ever and ever ; he will be our 
guide even unto death.'' This was on a Sabbath ; 
and it might be truly said, that Sabbath-day was 
a high day to her soul. And from this time, till 
her spirit went home to God, she continued to 
walk in the light of his countenance. 

Hers was the religion of the heart, exemplified 
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by a holy walk and conversation, a religion whose 
vitality was daily maintained by vigorous faith, 
and kindled in her soul the flames of hallowed fer- 
vour, which continually ascended to God in holy 
sacrifices of prayer and praise. She entered not 
into her Lord's vineyard to be idle, but was a 
diligent servant, determined to improve the talent 
entrusted to her, by doing all the good she possi- 
bly could. Hence she became a very active and 
successful collector in behalf of the Wesleyan 
Missionary Society, and her whole soul appeared 
to be engaged in this delightful work. Often 
when she has gained a new name to her subscrip- 
tion list, how has her countenance beamed with 
joy ; and never did the griping miser feel half the 
pleasure in adding to his useless store, which she 
has felt in gaining a single penny per month more 
towards sending forth the blessed Gospel into hea- 
then lands. 

Thus actively engaged for her dying, rising 
Lord, she bade fair to be eminently useful, and to 
stand long as an ornament and a pillar in the 
house of God below. But God''3 thoughts are 
not as our thoughts, nor his ways as our ways. 
He saw fit in his infinite wisdom to call his 
handmaid from her interesting work, to an eter- 
nal reward. 
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Early in the month of June 1830, she began to 
exhibit symptoms of a disease, which had already 
received its commission to remove her to the skies. 
The hectic glow, the wasting cough, and other 
accompaniments of consumption, indicated that the 
destroyer had already commenced his work. But 
Sarah was not dismayed, she knew on whom her 
faith had fixed its hold, and with pious resigna- 
tion prayed, — 

" * In death, as life, be thou my guide. 
And save me who for me hast died.' " 

Her only wish was for more of those holy and 
hallowing influences of the eternal Spirit which 
alone can make a death-bed easy, and prepare the 
soul for the everlasting bliss of heaven. As long 
as she could support her poor emaciated frame to 
the chapel, she attended when her class met. 
Indeed she esteemed it a very great privilege to 
associate with the friends of Jesus. And as her 
weakness increased, if she did at all grieve, it was 
because of being prevented from worshipping with 
the people of God. How many whose names are 
enrolled amongst the disciples of Christ, might 
learn a lesson of diligence from this devoted 
young female! Did these sluggish Christians 
but know what dead weights they are in the skirts 
of the church, what occasions of grief to those 
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who watch for their souls, what stumbling-blocks 
in the way of young converts, and, above all, how 
loathsome they appear in the eyes of the great 
Jehovah, and what bitter reflections their half- 
hearted services will occasion them upon a dying 
pillow, they would undoubtedly see the absolute 
necessity of giving all diligence to make their call- 
ing and election sure. Dear reader, are you one 
of these negligent Laodiceans ?, May the Lord 
arouse your soul ! O resolve to give your whole 
heart to God, 

'^ And watch a moment to seaire 
An everlasting rest ! " 

The affliction with which this young disciple 
was visited was slow in its progress ; yet death, 
like a staunch murderer, steady to his purpose, 
delayed only to take the surer aim. As she grew 
weaker, her Bible became increasingly precious ; 
and those portions which she had been taught in 
the school were revived in her remembrance, and 
fastened with power upon her heart. 

Her dread of hypocrisy was very great ; she 
observed to her mother, " I would not deceive 
myself for a thousand worlds.'' 

To worldly conformity she was utterly averse. 
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" O mother,'^ she observed, " this too much fami- 
liarity, this mixing and mingling with the world, 
will not do for me : it injures the soul.^ 

Her gratitude was always apparent, she 
delighted to dwell upon her mercies ; her visitors 
had frequent reason to say, — 

" Her comforters she comforts." 

Her languor and pain were all forgotten while 
recounting the goodness of the Lord ; at one time 
she said, '^ I have been a long time ill, but my 
friends are not weary in their attentions ; how 
many kind friends I have ! and a dear father 
who will not suffer me to want anything he can 
procure. 



Vf 



The cause of God in all its branches lay near 
her heart when in health, and it was still dearer 
in her near approach to the invisible world. On 
the last Sabbath of her life she distributed her 
little monies for religious purposes. What satis- 
faction she expressed, when her trembling, dying 
hand was extended towards a friend present, with 
a small mite, to assist in the erection of a new 
chapel in the neighbouring village of Woodgreen ! 
Throughout that day, her mind was kept in 
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perfect peace, calmly waiting her dismissal from 
a state of sufifering. 

On Monday evening it was evident her end 
was near. In consequence of difficult respiration, 
she could utter but broken sentences ; but her 
soul was happy in God^ She whispered part of 
her favourite verse, — "our guide even unto 
death.'*" She was now just about to 



Leave dull mortality behind, 
And fly beyond the grave." 



But her confidence in God was firm and unshaken, 
she could 

" Look at threatening death, and not turn pale." 

She inquired of her aunt, " How long do you think 
I shall live ? Will it be two hours ?^ Her aunt 
said, " No, my dear, it is not likely you will live 
one.*" She replied, " I am glad of it, I long to 
be gone. O that God would finish his work, and 
cut it short in righteousness.'' The family being 
all present, she addressed some suitable advice to 
every member ; to her next sister she bequeathed 
the office of Missionary Collector, and delivered 
to her the subscription-book. Her younger sisters 
she earnestly requested to be regular in their 
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attendance at the school, and at the Sabbath 
morning prayer-meeting. To her youngest 
brother, she addressed the most affectionate 
exhortations to watch against the temptations of 
the world, and now to give his heart to God : so 
greatly was she strengthened to witness a good 
confession, and show to those around the blessed- 
ness of dying in the Lord. 

A friend observing the cold damps of death 
upon her forehead, remarked how she sweat ; her 
ears caught the sound, and she replied, ^' It is not 
drops of blood."' Her mother asked if she was 
happy; she answered, "My confidence is in 
God." With great difficulty she added, in broken 
sentences, — 

'^ Death cannot make my soul afraid : 
If Christ be with me there, 
I can walk through its darkest shade. 
And never yield to fear." 

And almost immediately the struggling spirit was 
liberated, and the sorrows of the desert were 
exchanged for the pleasures of paradise. 

Thus died Sarah Nicholas, June 7th, 1831, in 
the 23d year of her age. 

She was a valuable Sunday-school teacher, 



216 THE BIOGRAPHICAL RECORD. 

a persevering Missionary collector, a decided 
Methodist, and a consistent follower of the Lord 
Jesus ; being one of the first-fruits unto God of 
the Wesleyan Sabbath-school in Downton. 

From the short history of this pious young 
female let every youthful reader learn the amaz- 
ing importance of decision of character. O how 
many young persons, who have had the advan- 
tages of religious parents and early pious instruc- 
tion, are daily making work for bitter repentance ; 
not indeed that they see no value or beauty in 
religion, but because they allow the old murderer, 
the devil, to impose upon their credulity by false 
representations of coming life ; as though it were 
in his power to grant a lease of human existence. 
O reader, may the Lord rescue thy soul out of 
the destroyer's hand ! Coir.e, flee to Jesus ! 

^' See where the God incarnate stands^ 

And calLs his wandering creatures home ; 
He all day long spreads out his hands, 
Come, weary souls^ to Jesus come ! 
Ye all may hide you in his breast ; 
Beliere, and he will give you rest." 
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*' The fairest rose in shortest time decays ; 

The sun, when brightest, soon withdraws his rays ; 

The dew that gleams like diamonds on the thorn. 

Melts instantaneous at the breath of mom." 

Wilson. 

Miss Maby Ann Sanger was born at Salis- 
bury, March 12thy 1809. Her parents, being pious 
members of the Methodist Society, early incul- 
cated upon her youthful mind the all-important 
subjects of religion, while every day they bore 
their infant charge to the footstool of the Divine 
mercy in the arms of faith and prayer. Thus the 
seeds of truth, deposited in her mind at the very 
dawn of intellect, and carefiilly guarded by the 
watchful eye of parental solicitude, were watered 
by the early dews of God^s blessing, distilled like 
the small rain upon the tender herb, in answer to 
repeated and earnest prayer. 

Nor was the conduct of her respected parents 

L 
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of that absurd character, which, unhappily for 
many families, amounts only to the specious good- 
ness of some so strongly condemned in the inter- 
rogatory of our Lord, — " And why call ye me, 
Lord, Lord, and do not the things which I say ? " 
In such cases, where the prayers and precepts of 
parents are rendered worse than useless, by their 
inconsistent and worldly lives, what is to be 
expected, but the infidelity and ruin of their 
children ? 

It was the happiness of Miss Sanger, however, 
to have belonged to a family in which counsel and 
example were obviously consentaneous. And at a 
very early age her heart became affected by a view 
of her lost and sinful state. When about nine yesas 
old, she wept exceedingly while her mother read 
a tract, in which the awful tendency of sin, and 
the happy results of religion, were described. And 
when her parent inquired why she was thus 
affected, she said it was because she was so sinful. 
This sense of her guilt and condemnation often 
led her to cry to God for mercy ; in her closet 
she wept and prayed, and sought to obtain pardon 
through the merits of Christ. 

Soon after she had attained her thirteenth year, 
she found forgiveness. At a prayer-meeting, 
composed pincipally of children like herself, while 
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one of her young friends was engaged in suppli- 
cation, the Almighty blotted out her sins, removed 
her guilt, and made her happy in his love. This 
was on the 11th of April, 1812. The day of her 
espousal to Christ she never forgot ; it was a day 
of joy, and of great rejoicing. Keader, do you 
enjoy a knowledge of salvation by the remission of 
your sins ? What the Lord did for this young per- 
son, He can do for you. O seek this mercy now ! 
Delay is dangerous. " If ye die in your sins,'' 
says Jesus, " where I am ye cannot come.'' The 
Lord help you to flee to him. 

Soon after Miss Sanger's conversion to God, 
she began to record from day to day the Lord's 
dealings with her soul, as well as the various trials 
through which she was called to pass. The 
review of these memorials often encouraged her 
when in difficulty, and frequently served to raise 
the flame of gratitude, when, on any occasion of 
trial, she was ready to yield to despondency and 
unbelief. For more than two years she had con- 
tinued this practice, when, in an hour of temptation 
she was induced to destroy it. Yet having often 
found it a means of good to her soul, she resolved 
to commence again. Thus she writes : — 

^^ October 14ith, 1824. — I feel very happy, 
knowing assuredly, that I am a child of God by 

L 2 
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adoption and grace. I often hold sweet commu- 
nion with God, but wonder that I make so little 
progress towards holiness. I wish to be a Chris- 
tian indeed, that my days may be spent in doing 
good, 

« c My nights in praise and prayer.' 

" October 25th, — I have lately been blessed 
with an increase of humility, and have been aston- 
ished that I am out of hell. Surely none need 
despair of forgiveness, 

" * Since I, even I, have mercy found.* 

" October 30th. — The Lord has revealed him- 
self more fully to my soul, so that I am enabled 
with one of old to say, ^ As the hart panteth after 
the water-brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, 
O God.' I have this evening partaken of the 
emblems of Christ's body and blood. I thought 
much on that verse, — 

" * Worthy the Lamb that died, they cry,' &c.; 

as well as on the glories of heaven ; and could 
not help longmg to join the hosts above in their 
bursts of Hallelujah. O when shall I mingle 
amongst the blood-washed throng, and cast my 
crown at Jesu's feet ! 
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^^ Nofoember 9th. — I feel quite discouraged 
with myself, I am so unthankftil and peevish, and 
sometimes so cold and indifferent in private 
prayer ; and am ready to fear that I have little 
or no love to God or to my neighbour. Yet I 
am determined to live to God, knowing that 
the blood of Jesus cleanseth from all sin. 



^^ December \8t, — O that I was more humble, 
more like the blessed Jesus. This evening I felt 
reluctance in giving up my own will, and could 
not submit to be counted as nothing. O my God, 
undertake for me ! 

^^Ja/nuary 23d, 1825. — Another year has 
commenced its course. O Lord, make me more 
like thee during this year, than I was in the last. 
As to religion I have been cold and careless ; too 
apt to reason with the enemy, and so lose not 
only time but ground. 

^ < Pity the soul that would be thine, 
And let thy love my heart confine.* 

^' March 1«^.— I want an increase of faith and 
of love ; and to be entirely cleansed from sin. 

^< ' Alas ! I all things want.* 
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" March \Sth. — I have this day enjoyed closer 
communion with God. I wrestled and prevailed. 
May the Lord help me to be more spiritual in 
conversation. 

" April 26/A.— I feel grateful for the Lord's 
merciee towards me, and think I am making some 
progress in the road to heaven. I have been 
sorely tempted, but God enabled me to come off 
conqueror. Yesterday I was kept from levity, 
my mind was stayed on God, but I did not enjoy 
such close communion with him in private, as in 
times past. To-day I have felt the spirit of 
prayer and watchfulness, but a cloud is hanging 
over my mind, nor do I experience that sweet 
commimion with God I once did. I trust I am 
earnestly seeking for all the mind that was in 
Christ. 

" November 18M. — I have felt much of the 
love of God to-day. Meditating on ' Him that 
cometh unto me I will in no wise cast out,** was 
very profitable ; I felt almost overwhelmed with 
a sense of the love of God, and my own ingrati- 
tude. 

'' November 30th. — My earnest cry is, ' Search 
me, O God, and know my heart,' &c. I feel 
resolved to seek for a clean heart, that I may be 
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more useful to all around. I long for the conver- 
sion of sinners : O that God would save souls. 

'^January 2Sth9 1826. — Anxious to be em- 
ployed for God, I this evening collected several 
little children together, and talked to them in the 
best manner I was able about the things of God ; 
and I already feel happier in my own^ mind. I 
now feel resolved, that whatsoever my hand 
findeth to do, I will do it with my might. 

" February Sth. — I believe God is deepening 
his work of grace in my soul. I continue to 
meet the children, and generally feel blessed in so 
doing. O for the blessing of a clean heart ! 

'^ March 12th, — This day I am seventeen 
years of age. O my God, I wish to dedicate my- 
self entirely to thy service. 

" ' My life, my blood I here present, 
If for thy truth they may be spent.' 

I would rather thou shouldest take my life, than 
that it should be spent in the cause of satan. 
Fully employ me in thy service, and let me do thy 
•will below as angels do in heaven. 

" To-day I have received an appointment as a 
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teacher in the Sunday-school, a class of twenty 
children is entrusted to my care. I tremble at 
the awfiil responsibility of such a charge. 
Lord, lay the souls of the children upon my heart, 
and give me power to wrestle for them at a throne 
of grace. 

^^ March 23d. — I hope I grow in grace, but 
there are so many things* in me contrary to the 
spirit of lov6. I am too much like Peter when be 
said in haste, ' Thou shalt never wash my feet:' 
So has my tongue often offended. O Lord, for- 
give my faults. I do, as thou hast encouraged 
me, cast my care on thee. Lord, take my soul, 
my body, my all. I take thee, by faith, to be 
my- God, my Father, my Friend, and my Saviour : 
Thou art the fairest among ten thousand and the 
altogether lovely. 

^^ April 2d. — I have thought much on that 
passage, * All are yours, and ye are Christ's, and 
Christ is God's.' What a union is this ! Yes, I 
feel it begun between my soul and God. 

" May 29/A. — Having been engaged in distri- 
buting tracts, collecting for the Missionary Soci- 
ety, attending to the Sunday-school, &c., and in 
various domestic duties, my time has been quite 
employed. I think I grow in grace, yet am so 
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faithless to the grace ^ven. God has, of late, 
been pleased to bless my feeble labours ; in the 
last week seven young persons have received a 
clear witness of justification by faith. O for a 
closer walk with God ! 

" Afjyust ^th. — * God is love.' He lays no 
more upon me than he gives me strength to bear. 
I am very weak in body, unable to attend the 
Hioming preaching, tempted to anger, discontent, 
and despair ; all I can say is, ^ Lord, thou know- 
est all things ; thou knowest that I love thee." 

^* September 6th. — I find a nearness to the 
eternal world. Last week one person died quite 
suddenly : Last evening another also quitted this 
vale of tears at a short warning. O when will it 
be my turn ? 

« « Weary of earth, myself, and sin ; 
Open thine arms, and take me in.' 

But, to bring the subjest closer, am I prepared ? 
Should I really like to quit this world, and enter 
on an eternal state now ? I think I may answer 
with confidence, Yes. I look back with feelings 
of pleasure on the time when I came as a guilty 
sinner to the Lord Jesus, when my chains fell off, 
and when I first called God my Father, my Lord, 
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and my God, by the Holy Spirit given unto me. 
I remember again when I felt the carnal mind 
lurking within: I saw my best performances 
mixed with selfishness and pride; yea, when I 
saw my heart to be deceitful above all things and 
desperately wicked. Again : I know the time 
when I was delivered firom these things, and the 
Spirit bore a certain evidence that I was washed, 
that I was sanctified, that I was justified through 
faith in the blood of the Lamb. But in what 
state am I now ? Am I pardoned ? Yes. 

" ' Exults my rising soul, 

Disburthen 'd of its load. 
And swells unutterably full 
Of glory and of God.' 

^^But can I say I am cleansed from all sin by the 
blood of Jesus ? Yes : Lord, I am fully thine. 
I reckon myself to be dead indeed unto sin, but 
alive unto God through Jesus Christ our Lord. 
I feel nothing now contrary to love. Solemn 
thought ! my body is the temple of indwelling 
God. All is calm, and joy and peace ; a depth 
of peace which passeth understanding. But I 
want an increase of all. 



" * A point my good, a drop my store, 
Eager I ask, I pant for more.' 
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•* September 24}#A— I cannot fully record the 
goodness of my God, nor my unfaithfulness ; all 
I can say is couched in the sentiment of the 
hymn,— 

^^ ^ I the chief of sinners am, 
But Jesus died for me.* 

I feel very poorly in body, though I never expe- 
rienced more of the love of God. I can now 
say, feelingly, ' AH mine are thine, and thine are 
mine.' * Come, my beloved, let us go forth into 
the fields ; let us lodge in the villages.' O, yes, 
I have a union with my God worth keeping and 
prizing. 

*•* October \8t — This has been a blessed day 
to my soul. God is working in my Class, which 
calls forth my gratitude. Three of my members 
found peace with God while I was meeting them 
to-day, and six others are in great distress of mind. 
Work, O my God ! let nothing hinder. As for 
myself, — 

" ' What have I then wherein to trust ? 
I nothing have, I nothing am ; 
Excluded is my every boast ; 

My glory swallowed up in shame.* 

About this time Miss Sanger visited Bath, Bris* 
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tol, and Frome ; at these places she had the hap- 
piness of seeing some eminent Christians, whose 
counsel she greatly esteemed. Yet while she felt 
thankful for kind and salutary advice, she found 
a degree of dissipation of mind arising from the 
various company in which she was compelled to 
mingle. In relation to this, on her return, she 
thus writes : — 

" October 20th. — ^As it respects the state of my 
mind, I have not enjoyed that uninterrupted 
communion with God that I did before my leav- 
ing home. I find my mind wander in private. 
God is not so near as he once was. I do not feel 
that delight in reading his holy word ; neither have 
I such a hungering and thirsting for more of 
Him. 

<« * Every moment, Lord, I need, 
The merit of thy death.' 

** December 6th, — To-day I have been informed 
that at the Leaders^ Meeting I was unanimously 
appointed to be the Leader of a Class. On this 
occasion I cannot describe my feelings : When I 
consider my youth and inexperience, I tremble at 
the thought of so much responsibility ; yet if this 
be the call of providence, I am afraid, by refusing 
I should grieve the Spirit of my God. The will 
of the Lord be done. 
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^'January ^th^ 1827- — I began this year with 
much pain of body ; and during the last week 
have met with many trials and disappointments, 
but to-day I have been much blessed, particulariy 
when renewing my covenant with God, and 
afterwards partaking of the emblems of the body 
and blood of Christ. 

^^January \Qth, — I have suffered so much 
pain to-day that I hardly knew sometimes what to 
do. I should like the pain to be removed ; but, 
glory be to God, I feel fully resigned to his will. 
There is no place, no state, no circumstances I 
would prefer to my own, because I know I am 
suffering and doing the will of God. 

'''March 12th, — Poorly in body, and many 
trials to pass through. O for more humility and 
faith ! I feel, in some measure, a dependence on 
the merits of Jesus for salvation in every point. 

*^ * Strong I am, for he is strong ; 
My worthiness is all his own.' 

Yes, glory be to God, by His grace ' I am what 
I am.^ This is my birth-day, a solemn season 
indeed ! > 

« < I see my natal hour return, 

And bless the day that I was bom.' 
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Well, what a mercy ! my eighteenth year has 
been spent, I trust, more fully to Grod than any 
preceding year. O that, if spared to the end of 
the ensuing year, I may have to record the same! 

" April Wth, — I have experienced many trials 
since I wrote last, but am thankAil they have 
driven me to a throne of grace. I feel my mind 
more fully stayed on God during my affliction, 
and think I am enabled to give up my will. In 
a season of most acute pain I opened my Bible 
on this passage, ^ But he knoweth the way that I 
take : when he hath tried me, I shall come forth 
as gold.' O how sweet to live in the will of God! 
Pain is sweet. I prove it now. Glory be to 
God. 

" ' Praise him above, ye heavenly host.' 

I feel most sensibly my many trials ; but, ^ behold 
God is my salvation : I will trust, and not be 
afraid."* 

« « Extend the sceptre or the rod, 

Blest hand ! 'tis still the hand of God.' " 

Miss Sanger was called to pass through much 
painful aflSiction of body ; and her pious resigna- 
tion to the wiU of her heavenly Father proves 
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that she did not suffer in vain. The following 
extract of a letter written by her to a firiend in 
Bristol, shows that religion was her one 
concern : — 

** Salisbury, Oct llth, 1827- 
^^ Dear Miss B. 

" Your very kind letter, through the blessing 
of Grod, has been made particularly useful to me, 
for which I sincerely thank you. You wish me 
to be ambitious to attain all that depth of inward 
and outward holiness to which I am called in Christ 
Jesus. Ah I this is my only ambition, my only 
wish, to be an * Israelite indeed."* And why may 
I not be ? I have both food and raiment pro- 
vided for me without any care on my part ; and 
though I am greatly afflicted and have many 
trials, yet these only drive me nearer to my God. 
Lord, help m% to make it all my business here 
below, 

« ' To cry, Behold the Lamb ! ♦ 

^^ But how am I to attain that state of grace to 
which I am called ? St. Paul writes, * Let us 
lay aside every weight, and the sin which doth so 
easily beset us :' Well, I hope I am following 
his advice ; but I find many weights to lay aside, 
worldly-mindedness, creaturely attachment, hon- 
our of theworld, and the good opinionof my friends ; 
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these to me are not little things to lay aside. 
pray for me, that I may consider them as less 
than nothing, compared to the knowledge of my 
Lord and Saviour. But the Apostle adds, ' and 
the sin which doth so easily beset us."^ Impa- 
tience is my besetting sin, to which my tempta- 
tions are frequent and strong. Sometimes I 
scarcely come off conqueror, nay, I am fearful I 
too frequently yield : And what serves to increase 
the force of this temptation is, my being fre- 
quently confined for several weeks together by 
the gout, the pain of which I find to be particu- 
larly irritating. Ask that I maybe enabled to 
overcome by looking unto Jesus. 

^^ I trust, however, my submission to the will of 
God has, of late, been greatly increased ; so has my 
gratitude : But I want more humility, zeal, love, 
wisdom, faith, charity, meekness, patience, &c. ; 
and, above all, I want an increase of communion 
with God in private prayer; I have so many 
wandering thoughts in my closet : It is seldom I 
get alone with God. 

^^ Desiring an interest in your prayers, with an 
assurance of mine, 

" I remain, 

" Your affectionate 

^* Mary Ann Sanger.'' 
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" November 5th. — I am still unwell, and have a 
pain in my side: Whether I shall ever get better, 
I know not; but this I leave with my God, 
whose nature and whose name is Love. I hope 
I am making some progress in the way to heaven ; 
but this world is a clog to me. Lord, keep me 
from the slightest conformity to the world, and 
grant that I may profit by my long and painful 
afflictions. Sometimes it seems hard to be kept 
from those active engagements in the Church in 
which I so much delight. O blessed God, help 
me to acknowledge thee ! I do give myself up 
unreservedly to Thee. Here I am, do with me 
as seemeth Thee good. 

'^* No cross^ no suffering I decline, 
Only let all my heart be thine.* 

" November Wth. — ^Expecting presently to 
undergo the operation of cupping, I have much 
pain. O for more of God ! Glory be to Him ! 
I do hope he is deepening his work of grace in 
my soul ; I find increasing power to wrestle with 
God in prayer for others. Many around me are 
laid much on my mind, and I long for their con- 
version. Lord, grant that, after having gone forth 
weeping, I may return with rejoicing, bringing 
my sheaves with me. O remember the dear 
children of my Class, and be with me this day ; 
lay round me thy arms of love : — 
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" < Sufficient is thy aim alone, 
And my defence is suie/ 

" I suffer much pain, but, O ! in all my aflBic- 
tions He was afflicted. Perhaps I am nearer 
death than I even seem to be : Fully prepare me, 

my God ! 

'< < O could I catch a glimpse of thee, 
And drop into eternity.' 

" I am most severely tried. O, forgive these 
tears : Are they indications of non-submission ? 

1 do not murmur. O my God ! thou knowest 
that tears of gratitude mix with these tears of 
sorrow. 

" I think I am living nearer to God : O for 
more humiUty ! Show me my wants, and give me 
power to pray, and faith to believe in thee for a 
ftiU supply of all my need. I would praise, but 
words fall short ; my tongue seems to cleave to 
the roof of my mouth when I would praise the 
Lord. Lord, my heart is open to thee ; look 
there for gratitude which words cannot express. 

" December . — Still under the afflicting hand of 
God ; but, blessed be his name, my mind is kept 
in perfect peace. Lord, help me to suffer accord- 
ing to thy will, with patience and resignation.^ 
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In nearly the same state of bodily suffering she 
continued for many months, during which she 
manifested the same ardent desires after God, and 
increasing submission to his righteous will. 
Indeed she suffered with such heroic fortitude as 
nothing but the glorious presence of God could 
inspire. These sentiments are fully confirmed in 
the following letters, addressed about this time to 
two of her esteemed friends: — 

" April 4/A, 1828. 
" My dear Friend, 

" God has been deepening his work in my 
soul ; but when I consider his kindness to me in 
attempting to wean me from all by a long afflic> 
tion, that I may live more to Him, I am aston- 
ished that I have made so little progress. I 
wonder at my ingratitude, my short-comings, &c. 
Yes, I sink at His feet, feeling I have nothing, 
I am nothing; I lie in the dust before Him. 
It is then I feel unutterable sweetness : I assure 
you my happiest moments are spent at his feet ; 
one moment at that favourite spot exceeds a 
whole eternity if spent in carnal joys. Leaving 
out the stings of conscience, the intrusive 
thoughts of the presence of God, of eternity, &c. ; 
well might our Redeemer exclaim, * What is a 
man profited, if he gain the whole world and lose 
his own soul.'^^ But I am conscious my enjoy. 
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ments are not so great as .they ought to be : I 
have a drop, but, — 

<< ' Insatiate to the ipring I fly ; 
I drink, but yet am ever dry.' 

** I want a fulness of love, of heaven, of Gtod. 
Pray for me, my dear friend ! pray that I may be 
filled — ^taken out of myself— lost in God ; yea, 
that I may be filled with all the fulness of Grod, 
and be made meet for an inheritance with th^ 
saints in light. Life to me is very uncertain ; I 
have a constant impression on my mind that I 

<< < ShaU soon resign this fleeting breath, 
And die my fathers' Ood to meet.' 

^' However, I feel quite composed, and am striv- 
ing to obtain all the mind that was in Christ ; 
then life or death to me is gain. 
" I remain, 

" Your affectionate friend, 
**Maiiy Ann Sanger."" 

" Salisbury, May 12th, 1828. 
"My dear Friend, 

" You know how I used to dread death ; now 
I as eagerly long for its approach. Yes, when 
struggling for victory over my last enemy, when 
hanging between both worlds, when leaving all 
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but God, I shall commit spirit into the hands of 
Him who redeemed it. And O, what happiness 
shall I experience when I shall leave this body ! 
What a sight will open before my astonished 
eyes, when I shall be admitted into the presence 
of Him who fiUeth all in all ! The thought now 
fills my soul with joy ; and you remember, ' eye 
hath not seen, nor ear heard, neither hath it 
entered into the heart of man to conceive the 
things which God hath laid up for them that love 
Him.' 

^^ ^ O may I bear Bome humble part 
In that imiDortal song ; 
Wonder and joy shall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue.* 

'^ I have had to fight and struggle with all my 
might against a powerful temptation to murmur, 
because my pain was so slight; but I was 
enabled to take hold of the strength of Jesus ; 
and, glory be to Him, he put all my foes to flight. 
But although with a peculiar degree of ardour 
I long to depart and be with Christ, yet with 
^ually submissive feeling I would pray :— 

<< < If m this feeble flesh I may 

Awhile shew forth thy praise : 
Jesus, support the tottering clay, 
>iQd lengthen out my days.* 
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*^ I am glad, my dear Miss H., that your soul is 
alive to God. I am striving to overtake you in 
the heavenly road ; yet I would rather see you 
run than walk, because then you bring more 
glory and honour to God. I am content that 
yours should be the brighter crown in glory, and 
that your voice should sound the louder ; because 
that crown will be cast at the fiset of my Saviour, 
and that voice will be employed only in His 
praise. O that I could help you, my dear H., to 
live nearer to God, to sink deeper, to rise higher. 
O my dear friend, fight for God ! Tread on the 
world, sin, and hell. Look to Jesus for strength : 
He will impart it: He will withhold no good 
thing from you. 

" I am resolved to exert all my powers, to strive 
with all my strength, and to leave nothing undone 
that may tend to the honour and glory of God. 
But, my dear friend, I am really ashamed of my- 
self ; for, 

'^ ' All unholy, all unclean, 
I am nothing else but sin.' 

Yet 

" * On his mercy I rely ; 

Give me Christ, or else I die ! * 

'' O my dear friend, let me beg an interest in 
your prayers ! 

^^ I am, &c. 

"Mary Ann."" 
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Soon after the date of the foregoing epistles, 
the Lord was pleased to grant to his young hand- 
maid a gracious respite from those severe sufferings 
which, for so long a time, had been her portion. 
With returning health she resumed her active 
employments in the Church : and was rendered 
particularly use&l amongst the children of the 
Sunday-school, especially those of them who met 
in her Class, for whose salvation she felt a burn- 
ing desire. In collecting for the Missionary 
Society she was indefatigable and successful ; 
and as Librarian for the Tract Society she was 
active and useful. Indeed, she never felt herself 
more happy than when engaged in some efforts 
to promote the interests of the Saviour's kingdom, 
A few other extracts from her diary will now be 
introduced : — 



C( 



July 2d. — I arose a little after four, and read 
part of Gregory Lopez, which was made a great 
blessing to my soul ; but still I find my mind too 
much taken up with worldly and unimportant 
concerns. I want not merely to repeat these 
lines, but to act in accordance with their senti- 
ment, — 

« < Worldly good I do not want. 
Be that to others given ; 
Only for thy love I pant, 
My all in earth or heaven.* 
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'^ Lord, help me to take up my cross and do thy 
work cheerfully, without thinkmg on its diffi- 
culties. 

'^July 2\8t — Last evening while partaking 
of the holy sacrament I felt the preciousness of 
my Saviour. Had some conversation with Mr. 
[now Dr.] Andrews, our Superintendant. I always 
find him kind, and willing to give advice on the 
most trivial subject; and all his directions are 
founded on the word of God. My soul is fiUed 
with gratitude to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 

" September. 2d. — To-day dear Mr. Andrews 
left us. I feel it much. His last words were, 
* Mary Ann, cleave to God."* And shall I refuse 
to obey ? I cannot. ' My soul foUoweth hard 
after thee, O my God.** I cannot leave thee. 
^ Thou shalt guide me by thy counsel, and after- 
ward receive me to glory.' And then, 

<c ( What height of mpture shall we know 
When round his throne we meet ! * 

Our new Preachers have arrived, and I love them, 
for they are the servants of God; nevertheless, I 
feel very sorrowful, because they come to fill the 
place of a Minister who has been made so very 
useful to me. 
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" November 21st, 1830. — Since I wrote last, 
1 have been called again to drink of the cup of 
affliction, and am still very unwell. My medical 
attendants now consider my case consumptive, 
and, to all human appearance, likely to carry me 
rapidly into eternity. Lord, thy will be done. I 
have been of late tried and tempted in various 
ways, but with every temptation a way has been 
made for my escape. ' I know that my Redeemer 
liveth,^ and that ere long I shall see his face in 
glory. 

" December, — I am very ill ; and have many 
trials to bear. Sometimes my soul is drawn out 
in gratitude to God for his unbounded goodness. 
At other times my faith is weak, and I give way 
to desponding reasonings. My weakness is so 
great, I cannot wrestle in prayer as I used to do, 
and have not that sweet union with God ; still 
when I lift my heart towards heaven, my happi- 
ness is increased, and I feel I have not ^ followed 
a cunningly devised fable.^ 

*^ January lat, 1831. — Another year is just 
gone ; in all probability these mortal eyes will not 
see the close of the year upon which I have now 
entered. But, glory be to God, through the infi- 
nite merits of my dear Redeemer, I am ready, 
yea, longing ^ to depart and be with Christ, which 

M 
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is far better.** I am sorry I have written so little 
in the last year, for I frequently find it profitable 
to retrace my steps. In doing this how often have 
I been led to exclaim, ^ Surely goodness and 
mercy have followed me all the days of my life T 

^^ Fehruary 27^A.—- This has been one of the 
most profitable sabbaths I have spent during my 
illness. I have complained of the want of joy ; 
but I have peace, and now I seem to rest in die 
will of God. Lately I have seen my sinfulness, 
ignorance and helplessness more cleturly than ever ; 
and I know 

^ ^ I baTe most imfatdifid been 

Of all who e^er thy giace receiTcd. 

" March 3d. — God hath again visited my soul, 
and O I am very happy ! My faith is in lively 
exercise, and I have very delightftd views of 
heaven. 

« March 6^A.— To-day I read the l^hPsahn; 
and felt that God was near, and surely he has 
taken full possession of my heart : I find ^ Christ 
in me the hope of glory,' '^ 

This was the last effort of her pen to record 
the gracious dealings of her God ; she was now 
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becoming the easy prey of death. But the closing 
scene did not tenrify her ; she had long anticipated 
it, and made provision for the trial. 

CcHiceming her fimeral she had made arrange- 
Hients ; and selected, as the passage for the im- 
provement of her death, the fourth verse of the 
twenty-third Psalm : ^' Yea, though I walk through 
the valley of the shadow of death, I will fear no 
evil : for thou art with me ; thy rod and thy staff 
-—they comfort me." 

The following interesting notice of her charac- 
ter and death has been kindly furnished by the 
Rev. J. Radford, who often visited her during her 
last illness, and, by her special request, preached 
her funeral sermon, from which the subjoined 
account has been abridged: — • 

^' In the concise historical sketch of Jehoram 
king of Judab, it is recorded by the sacred pen- 
man, that ^ he departed without being desired.^ 
So unamiable was the temper of that monarch, 
and his principles so utterly destitute of what com- 
mands respect, that he was unlamented in his 
death, and not one of his subjects was anxious for 
a return of his reign. How pleasing and striking 
the difference in relation to her whose death we 
are now met together to improve ! Those who 

m2 
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knew the pious Mary Ann Sanger, and were 
capable of discriminating, and rightly appreciating 
character, could find much to endear her in their 
affectionate regards. Nor will the warrior half so 
deservedly live in the statue, the pillar, or the 
record that commemorates his victories, as our 
departed sister in the grateful recollections of the 
many who admired her ardour and intrepidity in 
the cause of Christ. 

^^ Her disposition was naturally lively and of a 
warm temperament ; sanctified, however, by grace, 
it gave a heroic character to her various movements 
in the duties of Christianity ; and, as a conse- 
quence, her religious career was marked by 
promptness, decision, and perseverance. 

" The mind of this young Christian was far 
removed from what was low, mean, and sordid ; 
richly imbued with Divine love, it was blessedly 
elevated and Christ-like. Her spirit was humble 
and meek ; and fired with holy ardour for the 
glory of God, and the salvation of souls, there 
was seen in her some approximation to the zeal of 
Him who said, ^ I came down from heaven not to 
do mine own will, but the will of Him that sent 



me.' 



^^ Those who were witnesses of the life of this 
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interesting young female lamented not the want of 
practical proofs of sincerity and devotedness, for it 
was adorned with whatsoever things are pure, 
honest, lovely, and of good report. But many of 
you are eager to know if she maintained, during 
her long affliction, the character she supported in 
health ; and if the principles by which she was 
influenced yielded her consolation in her last 
moments. The scripture which she selected as 
the motto of our discourse, will afford ample scope 
to satisfy you on this point, inasmuch as the text 
was delightfully illustrated in her experience ; and, 
in confirmation of the cheering fact, we shall be 
enabled to adduce the most glowing evidence. 
It is due to Miss Sanger to say, that, in desiring 
a funeral sermon to be preached, she was sternly 
opposed to every thing like eulogy. Her object 
was, purely, the benefit of the youthful part of 
the Salisbury Wesleyan Society and congrega- 
tion. Nor shall I easily forget her words, and 
flow of tears when speaking to me on this subject. 
* You know, sir,' said she, * my great affection to 
the young people among us, and it is their good 
I wish. Of me,' she then added with streaming 
eyes, ^ you can say nothing, but 

« * That 1 have most unfaithful been, 

Of all who e'er God's grace received ; 
Ten thousand times his goodness seen, 
Ten thousand times his goodness grieved.' 
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Death) by thk youthfiil plgrim^ was jdeasingly 
contemplated as the road which woiild conduct 
her to her Father^s house. It was known to her 
that she could get to the city of habitations in no 
other way. To the future world she looked as 
her home, the land of her kindred, her rest; 
where the toils of the wilderness, its tempests and 
privations are forgotten ; or, if remembered, 
remembered only to make the heavenly Jeru- 
salem, its perpetual sunshine, and its fulness of 
joy, the more rapturous* 

^' Such were the views, together with the pre* 
dousness of Christ, the longing to be with him, and 
the rich foretastes of the sweets df Paradise, that 
made her solicitous to depart. So intensdiy did 
she long to be dissolved, so attractive were the 
glories which shone throu^ the vista of the 
valley, that no earthly ties could check her desires 
to be gone. Yea, no appalling scenes, exhibited 
in the valley of death, and at which many have 
started, could produce in her the slightest wish to 
turn aside : The presence of Jesus was with her, 
and she feared no evil. 

" It was truly sweet and profitable to converse 
with her as she was verging towards the good 
land : Every object appeared to assist in elevating 
her thoughts and keeping them in heaven. A 
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short time before her decease, she said to me, 
* Sir, did you ever see a warp of silk before it is 
pat into the loom of the weaver?^ I said, ^No, 
Miss, I nev^ did.'' ^ There was one 1nx)ught to me 
to-day,^ she said, ^ to look at, and I could not but 
admire its whiteness and purity ; and it reminded 
me, sir, of that white robe with which Jesus is 
about to cover me, but it will be much whiter 
than that.^ To minister to her was a luxury, and 
it could scarcely be engaged in without feeling a 
confirmation of that truth, ^ He that watereth shall 
be watered' 

** The great happiness of our young friehd was 
attended with an abiding sense of her littleness 
and unworthiness. Very often her pillow was 
pro^sely wetted with her tears while she talked 
to me g£ her mercies and her unfaithfulness. 

'^ Satan follows the saints through all the stages 
of their pilgrimage, nor does he give up his oppo- 
sition even when they are about to close a life of 
successful resistance. He throws his fiery darts 
at them in this valley, and labours to distress them 
with painful reasonings, that their patience will 
not hold out, that they are unthankful, that they 
will sink in the final conflict, that they have 
deceived themselves, and that they will be for- 
saken in their extremity ! In this way the enemy 
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made an attack on our beloved Mary Ann, when 
the field was nearly and for ever won ; and that 
too in a very short time after she had been 
favoured with a bright manifestation of the 
Redeemer'^s glory. My interview with her, two 
days before she died, was the period of her exult- 
ation alluded to, when she caught so transport- 
ing a view of Christ. On drawing near to her 
bed-side she eagerly took hold of my hand, 
exclaiming with rapturous feeling, O sir ! what I 
have ;enjoyed ! O the glory of my Jesus ! I 
want to tell you how good he is. But you know 
his goodness. O I have seen his glory ! ^ And 
in . the most endearitfg forms of speech she con- 
tinued to utter forth the greatness, the benignity, 
and the glory of her Saviour. A few hours only 
had elapsed when satan sought to becloud her 
mind with some painful assaults. Speaking how- 
ever of her resistance, she said, with an emphasis 
and tone which bespoke the (aiih which gives the 
victory, — 

*' ' I *11 laugh to icom his cruel power^ 
"WhUe by my Shepherd's side.' 

And, fearing no evil, she was happily delivered. 

" The time of her departure now drew near. 
After very frequent and gracious interviews with 



MISS MARY ANN SANGER. 249 

« 

our sister during the last nine months of her short 
life, with mingled feeUngs of inexpressible grief, 
and mournful pleasure, the solemn and affecting 
scene of her dissolution was witnessed by me, and 
the circumstance of my seeing her die happened 
to be in accordance with her particular desire and 
request. That she should have had her wish in 
this respect was somewhat remarkable, because 
her death took place quite at an unexpected time, 
and a few minutes only after the change of feel- 
ing which she found to take place in herself, and 
that indicated its speedy approach. Mrs. Radford 
h^d seen her that morning, and, feeling a sort of 
presentiment that her end was at hand, strongly 
urged me to see her. 

" On entering her chamber I found her in tears. 
When I enquired as to the occasion of her weep- 
ing, she mournfully but pleasingly replied, ' O 
sir, there is nothing the matter ! Jesus is with 
me ! I have had sweet communion with him. 
You do not think, sir," she added, ' that I mur- 
mur because I weep ?"* * O no, Miss,'' was my 
reply. ' No,' she rejoined, ' I am quite resigned. 
But I cannot help weeping. My tears are tears 
of joy.' And while conversing in this sweet and 
charming strain, all on a sudden, the arrow from 
the long and strong-strung bow of death struck 
her frail and tender frame ; she groaned and said, 

M 5 



J. 
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' If ibis is the valley, Jesus will be with me. He 
is with me.^ She requested that her father might 
be called ; and while with one hand in his and 
the other in mine, after struggling some time for 
breath, her happy spirit, dislodged firom the clay 
tenement, 



« 



< Passed through death triumphant home.' 



^' Prior to her flight, on getting to the end of 
the valley, as though the gates of the holy city 
were thrown wide to admit this heir of glory, and 
as though the celestial world appetured full in her 
view, she cried with all her expiring strength, 
* Heaven ! Glory ! Save souls ! ' 

" She died, July 2d, 1831, aged twenty^two 
years. 
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^' The righteous shall be in everlasting remembrance.'* 

Mrs. Jane Bell was born at Winterbourne 
near Salisbury, June 16th, I78I. She was the 
daughter of Thomas and Elizabeth Sutton, and 
an elder sister of Mrs. E. Gregory.* In her early 
days Mrs Bell was often the subject of serious 
impressions, and was wont to say that she thought 
she should have been brought, at a much earlier 
period, to the enjoyment of true religion, had she 
been favoured with pious counsel, or the privilege 
of hearing the gospel faithfully preached. Of 
these helps however she knew nothing during her 
juvenile years ; consequently, she lived according 
to the course of this world, 

" In search of empty joys below." 

Vain, however, was her pursuit ; the airy phantom 

* See page 118. 



252 THE BIOGRAPHICAL RECORD. 

danced before, and at every step eluded the pur- 
suer s grasp. Such is the character of all sublu- 
nary good, it is fleeting and deceptive. And yet, 
perhaps, the reader may be one of those persons 
who, Uke the subject of this memoir, attempts to 
catch the shadow; while substantial, heavenly 
joys are all neglected. 

In the year 1804, she entered into the mar- 
riage state, which in her case was an event of 
more than usual importance, inasmuch as it 
formed a link, in the chain of providential cir- 
cumstances, with which were connected, remotely 
at least, those means which, uivder God, led to her 
conversion. Soon after her 'marriage, she was 
visited by a pious relative, whose conversation 
about the things of God delighted her much, and 
afforded matter for serious meditation. And 
while musing about the things spoken, her mind 
became considerably enlightened, and she felt 
anxious to be taught the way of God more 
perfectly. As yet the glimmerings of the Spirit's 
rays were scarcely sufficient to disclose to her the 
aching void within. Nevertheless the work had 
commenced in preparing her mind for the disco- 
very of that scene of moral ruin which had hitherto 
been concealed from view by the ignorance which 
was in her. It was reserved for the word preached 
to be the instrument in the hands of God of 
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removing the veil of the covering which hung 
over her heart. And it was the preaching of the 
gospel among the Methodists that proved the 
power of God unto her salvation. 

The pious friend above alluded to, took her to 
the Methodist chapel ; there she heard a sermon 
by the Rev. Robert Crowther, on 1 Cor. xiii. 9 : 
" We know in part.'''' Under this sermon she 
became alarmed on account of her sins, and the 
awful danger of dying unforgiven. It was now 
that the hidden depths of iniquity within were 
uncovered to her view ; and so exceedingly sinful 
did her heart appear, that the sight amazed and 
affected her, and she resolved, if mercy were to 
be obtained, to seek it without delay. From this 
time she became a regular attendant on the 
Methodist ministry, and soon after cast in her 
lot amongst that people. 

The preaching of the Methodists has ever been 
characterized by clear and simple statements of 
gospel truth, accompanied likewise by powerful 
and affectionate appeals to the heart. So that 
the sinner has often felt himself within the influ- 
ence of those emanations of divine light, which, 
darting from the Sun of righteousness, exposed to 
his astonished view the horrid depravity of his 
inmost soul in so luminous a manner, as to make 
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him think his was t^e particular case intended to 
be described; and he has trembled, while he 
thought every eye was gazing upon hinu But 
the same word, which is a mirror, has been found 
to reflect the exact representation of the unrege- 
nerate heart, has in numberless instances directed 
the weary and heavy laden penitent to the cross 
of Christ where, beholding the Lamb of God, the 
guilty, wretched, and burdened soul has found a 
blood-bought pardon, an instant deliverance from 
all condemnation, and a happy introduction into 
the glorious liberty of the children of God. 

This was the blessing Mrs. Bell was taught to 
expect, and of which she felt her need ; and short 
of this she resolved never to rest. Nor was it 
long before she obtained the promised good ; for 
while engaged in her domestic duties, yet intent 
in meditating upon the great work her Saviour 
undertook for sinners, Calvary appeared in view, 
her faith beheld the Crucified, she felt his blood 
applied, and believingly cried out : — 

" See there my Lord upon the tree, 
I hear, I feel he died for me." 

O, what a moment was this ! Satan could not 
withstand the conquering blood of Christ ! The 
blood of Christ put all her foes to flight, and set 
at liberty her captive soul. 
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The reality of Mrs. Bellas conversion to God 
was as evident as that '^ a good tree bringeth forth 
good fruit." She professed herself to be a " new 
creature," and the fact was clearly supported, 
inasmuch as ^^ old things were passed away and 
all things become new." And now having tasted 
that the Lord was gracious and felt the powers of 
the world to come, she became solicitous to bring 
her family-connexions to the knowledge of the 
truth. In this, however, she met with much dis- 
couragement and some persecutions. She was 
single in this work, for none of her family had 
any concern about their souls; yet in reference to 
their salvation she could say, — 

^' Single, yet undismayed I am^ 
I dare believe in Jesu's name." 

And the event proved that her labour was not in 
vain in the Lord, for she lived to see the i^hole of 
her immediate family-connexions either regular 
hearers of the Methodists, or decided members of 
religious Society. 

During the continuance of her health Mrs. Bell 
was remarkable for her diligent use of the means 
of grace. She used to say, The Methodists have 
more privileges than any people. These advan- 
tages she greatly prized, and her profiting by them 
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was very considerable. Nor were her outward 
duties allowed to interfere with her retirement. 
She sei*ved the Lord in her house, and in her 
closet she drank of those riyers of grace which flow 
from the throne of God. Hence her soul was 
fruitful ; it was even as a ^^ watered garden, and 
like a spring of water, whose waters fail not.*^ 
reader, happy art thou if this is thy case ! Why 
is it not ? The Lord baptize thee with the Holy 
Ghost and with fire ! 

Mrs. Bell'^s truly devoted and active life marked 
her out as being peculiarly eligible to be employed 
in some office of responsibility and usefulness. 
To this she was soon called by being appointed to 
be the Leader of a Class ; and she afterwards took 
charge of a second and a third. In these very 
important engagements she was diligent and faith- 
f\il ; and greatly beloved by her members. She 
was also very useful in visiting the sick ; and to 
the poor and destitute her benevolence was 
bounded only by her means. By these exercises 
of piety, and labours of love, she adorned the 
doctrine of God our Saviour in all things. 

And now her heavenly Father called her to 
drink deeply of the cup of sorrow. For a long 
time her bodily strength gradually decayed, and 
she sunk by slow degrees into a state of compara- 
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tive helplessness. And during this long, dark^ 
and cloudy day her piety exhibited its purity and 
lustre in all the passive graces of the Christian 
character. Indeed, as the midnight darkness, that 
veils from mortal eyes the sunroundmg beauties of 
the green earth, affords the better opportunity of 
contemplating the glorious stars that stud with 
gold the canopy of heaven ; so the gloomy cur- 
tain of affliction that encloses the suffering child 
of God, while it hides from the view of the world 
the common excellencies of the pious, serves to 
enkindle those living fires of faith and love, whose 
lustre becomes the more brilliant and glorious by 
contrast with the gloom which surrounds the val- 
ley and the shadow of death. Thus the Chris- 
tian sings :— 



Like Moses' bush, I'll mount the higher, 
And flourish) unconsumed, in fire." 



Her last affliction, though long and severe, she 
bore with great patience ; and at times earnestly 
desired "to depart and be with Christ.*" To a 
friend who visited her on one occasion, she said, 
" It is all mercy, because it is all for my good ; 
my heavenly Father does not take pleasure in 
afflicting, it is to do me good ; it is all mercy, it 
is all love.'' And then added with holy triumph, 

And death also is gain.'' Often when thinking 
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on the bliss of the eternal state did she seem to 
forget her sufferings, and antedated her pleasures 
there. In reference to this she observed, **I 
shall have a better body when I shall have passed 
over Jordan. I am passing over, but it is 

^ * Hard unHxig to make the bleas'd shore.* 

Pray for me. I abound in mercies. So many 
kind friends to attend on one so unworthy !^ 

Her hopes of heaven were founded entirely on 
the merits of her Redeemer. She claimed nothing 
on her own account ; hence whatever good she had 
or expected to have, temporal, spiritual, or eternal, 
she viewed as coming from the rich mercy of God 
through Christ. Thus she expressed her grati- 
tude and her confidence, ^^I am surrrounded 
with mercies. I have every thing I want.'' And 
then joyfully repeated the following lines : — 

'^ Jesu^s blood, through earth and skies^ 
Mercy, free, boundless mercy, cries." 

'^ How can I sink with such a prop, 
Which bears the world and aU things up ? " 

It has been observed, that Mrs. Bell highly 
esteemed the privileges which she enjoyed as a 
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member of the Methodist Society, but these 
advantages never appeared so valuable in her 
estimation as when she drew nearer the light of 
eternity. In allusion to this point she one day 
said, " The longer I live, the more I see and feel 
what a privilege it is to be a Methodist. But 
then, how holy we ought to be with all our privi- 
leges ! How holy I ought to be ; but I have not 
been faithful.'' A friend calling to see her next 
day found her nearly exhausted, but she could 
not be silent, and said, ^^ I would rather wear out^ 
than rust out ; I want to make the best of time ; 
I do want to see souls living to God, and to 
encourage them while I can. I do not want to 
live and be useless; I want to do something 
while I can ; and then, — 



'^ < My body with my charge lay down, 

And cease at once to work and live.* " 



It is the peculiar privilege of the Christian to 
consider himself as a stranger in this world, and 
to look towards the heavenly world as his home. 
Hence, there are many inducements to him to 
quit this state ; for who that loves home does not 
desire to be there ? It was thus that the pious 
subject of this sketch contemplated heaven ; and 
on one occasion she remarked, " I am near 
home now." It was said, " And the gates of heaven 
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are open to admit you.'' " Yes," she rejoined^ 
*' to let the heir of glory in.'' She then added, 
while a tear of gratitude and love started irom 
her eye, — 

^^*0 what a happy meeting there.' 



a 



Praise Him, praise him, — praise. I want to 
praise, but cannot ; praise, praise, praise." One 
remarking that she found the need of patience 
and resignation, she said, ^^ Yes ; I am daily 
disappointed : I know not how long my heavenly 
Father may see fit to keep me in the fiimace ; 
but all is right, all is well: I hope I shall 
patiently wait. I can only speak a few words 
now, but, — 

" *■ The glorious crown of righteousness 
To me reach'd out I view ; 
Conqueror through him I soon shaU seize, 
And wear it as my due.' " 

The reader is now conducted to the last day 
of the earthly pilgrimage of this dying saint, to 
witness another glorious triumph over death and 
hell. O how solemn is the death-bed scene ! 

In the afternoon she was favoured with delight- 
iiil manifestations from above. " Praise the 
Lord i Praise the Lord 1 " she repeated, " Glory I " 
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She then observed, " I thought I was gone, that 
I was in heaven.'*' During the evening she said, 
" I had such a bright prospect before me in the 
afternoon, but I was not satisfied ; this was not 
right : I have now given up my own will. When 
shall I be in heaven ? 



^< ^ Cease, fond nature, cease thy strife.' 



»» 



Then again, ^^ Praise the Lord for his goodness, 
praise ! — Glory ! — 



<' ^ Glory is on earth begun. 
Everlasting life is won.* 

Come, Saviour, come l^ and soon after her happy 
spirit escaped from the prison of clay to bask in 
the presence of God. She died, Novembex* 
the 24th, 1831, aged fifty years. 
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** Heaven waits not the last moment ; owns her friends 
On this side death ; tatd points them cat to men. 
A lecture, silent, but of sovereign pow'r ! 
To vice, confusion ; and to virtue, peace." 

Young. 

It was the privilege of the subject of this bio- 
graphical sketch* to have been born of parents 
who were greatly distinguished by their moral 
worth, and who were not less esteemed for their 
piety and usefulness, by a large portion of their 
neighbours and friends. 

Mrs Gregory was the daughter of Mr. Samuel 
Mitchel of Shefford, in the county of Berks, and 
the first-fruits of a second family which he had by 
the excellent Mrs. Catharine Mitchel. Their situa- 
tion in life was respectable, Mr. Mitchel being a 
reputable farmer. For many years he lived 

* This account has been kindly furnished by the Rev. J. 
Radford. 
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according to the course of this world, and like the 
bulk of farmers too generally, who suffer thdr 
attention to be entirely absorbed in their sheep, 
their oxen, their com, and their grass, and seek 
their happiness in the ever-varying and transitory 
objects of sense. Such, however, was the amiable- 
ness of Mr. MitcheFs disposition and other quali- 
ties of mind, which most men know how to appre- 
ciate, that his general conduct obtained for him 
the good word and the high opinion of most by 
whom he was surrounded. His conversion to 
God excited considerable attention and astonish- 
ment in his neighbourhood, and was followed by 
consequences of the best and happiest kind. 

Having received his spiritual good under the 
preaching of the Wesleyans, it was regarded by 
him as no small honour to be permitted to unite 
himself to that religious body ; and his efforts 
and pecuniary aid were directed to the extension 
of the glorious gospel by that section of the Chris- 
tian Church. Having been called of God and 
his brethren to take an active part in the Metho- 
dist ministry as a Local Preacher, he laboured as 
long as his health and bodily strength would 
allow, with that fidelity, zeal, acceptance, and 
success, which, in the midst of an extensive popu- 
lation rendered his name like unto precious oint< 
ment; and although more than twenty years 
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have gone by since he passed into the skies to 
receive his reward, he, together with his deceased 
partner, continues embalmed in the recollection 
of not a few to whom they were personally known ; 
and the former, more particularly, is frequently 
spoken of with pious and grateful emotion. 

Favoured, as Mrs. Gregory was, with a father 
and a mother so truly estimable, it would have 
been a matter of more than ordinary regret and 
surprise, if she had terminated her earthly course 
without evincing the reality of a scriptural con- 
version, inasmuch as to this the early lessons of 
instruction inculcated by her honoured parents 
had a direct tendency. And that they might be 
sanctified to this end, and that their much-loved 
Julia might experience all the heaven-bom feel- 
ings and principles included in, and flowing from, 
a saving change of heart, they had offered up a 
thousand and a thousand times their supplica- 
tions to heaven. 

This child of many prayers was attended with 
the sweet drawings of her heavenly Father^s love 
from her tender years.; and oft-times she was 
softened, delighted, and overwhelmed with 
musings on the compassion and bitter sufferings 
of Jesus her Saviour. In her advance in life she 
felt a growing attachment to the people of God, 
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to the ordinances of religion, and to the Ministers 
of Christ. 

But before she had reached to the years of 
maturity, by an inscrutable providenee those who 
had been instrumental in giving her birth, and 
who had watched over her with so much solicitude, 
were called to exchange their labours in the 
Church, for the holier and more interesting ser- 
vices of the Church triumphant. Julia was now 
left an orphan in the world : But the Father of 
the fatherless, to whose keeping she had been 
commended, took care of her ; and she was con- 
ducted by his hand through the slippery paths of 
youth, without falling a prey to those snares to 
which many have to date their everlasting ruin. 
Here then we are furnished with an illustration of 
that sentiment of the pious Dr. Watts : — 

^' Should friends and kindred near and dear 
Leave me to want or die, 
My God would make my life his care 
And all my need supply." 

Notwithstanding this young person had from her 
childhood been visited with gracious feelings and 
desires, yet it was not until after her marriage 
with Mr. Gregory, June 23d, 1831, and her 
removal to Wiltshire, that she obtained a clear 
knowledge of salvation by the remission of sins. 
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Her change of situation was highly provi- 
dential, for while it freed her from many hinder- 
ances which had long obstructed her in her 
efforts to press into Gospel liberty, which is 
obtained by a simple and firm rehance on the 
atonement of Christ, it brought her into union 
with the Wesleyan Society at Fisherton, where 
she found a valuable instructor in her Leader, Mr. 
J. Sutton. Taught by him the way of faith more 
perfectly, and exhorted to look for a present sal- 
vation, she soon received the spirit of adoption, 
and was enabled to appeal unto the Most High, 
and to say, " O Lord, I will praise thee : Though 
thou wast angry with me, thine anger is turned 
away, and thou comfortedest me : Behold God is 
my salvation, I will trust and not be afraid, for 
the Lord Jehovah is my strength and my song, 
he also is become my salvation.^' Soon after 
having tasted that the Lord was gracious, her 
delicate frame, which had long felt the force of 
disease, begun to exhibit more visible signs of 
decay: She was frequently seen by me during 
her illness, and notwithstanding the assaults made 
upon her by the grand adversary of men, and the 
reasonings which were suggested to her mind, she, 
in the general, held fast her confidence ; and 
towards the end of her short pilgrimage, which 
closed, Jan. 20th, 1832, her mind was increasingly 
peaceful ; when, armed for the conflict with her last 
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enemy, she blessedly triumphed over all his 
frightful power, and fell asleep in Jesus. 

" Blessed are the dead which die in the Lord, 
from henceforth : Yea, saith the Spirit, that they 
may rest from their labours ; and their works do 
follow them."" 
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